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NETTERVILLE, 



CHAP. I, 



*« He's truly valiant that can wisely suffer 
^ Hie worst that man can breathe, and make his wrongs 

his outsidesi 
** Wear them like his raiment, carelessly, 
** And never i^refer his injunei to hit heart, to bring 
it into danger." 
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vJUR hero had scarcely put the me- 
moii^of Blanche into his pocket, before 
Latimer entered the room ; and after 
conversing for some time on indifferent 
siibjecb, hfe turned the discourse to the 
only one -which appeared to occupy his 
ihoiightsy. !LeWishanrattefhpt>d to rally 
him on'the Ihcdristahc)^ of his nature, 
inA the isudden transfer' lie had 'made 
of his affections. — "' Ah; my fridnd !*' 
^' VOL. lit 8 replied 
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replied he^ laying his hand on hia 
heart— 

•' None without hope, ere lov'd the brightest fair, 
" Love calls for love—" 

" Not all the pride of beauty % 

" Those eyes which tell us what the sun is made of; 

•^ Those lips whose touch is to be bought with life; 

*' Those hills of driven snow, which seen are felt; 
All these possess'd are nought, but as they are 
The proof and substance of an inward passion, 

*' And the rich plunder of a taken heart !" 

*• And then do you really think, Lati- 
mer, that Blanche loves you ?" Lathnef 
coloured, hesitated, and at length re- 
plied — '* I hope time and assiduity on 
liny part may awaken an interest in heij 

heart — let me d.ie if I do not think her 

* . ■ . . • 

handsomer than , Clara!" Lewishain 
shook his head—r** Ah, my. ftiendjt 
your sentiments, ^re; , strangely, alt^r^d;;' 
O wQuid to God that it was in the, 
power of woman to overcome my at-^ 

.tachment 
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tftthttiMit to MiBs Wakit}g;ham; W X 
am made, I JFear, of very old*fashidh<!3 
materials, and an impression once fixed 
never to be erased^" — ^^^Ihope," sajA 
^Latimer gaily» *^ you do not mean to dit 
in despair, to convince Ctam of yout 
'fidelity ?" Lewisham smiled — 

^'* Men have died (continued X^timer) from 

time to time ; 
*' And wcArms have ealea tlaem-^bat not for 
love. 
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Well, • Constancy* is my motto,'* said 
l^wisham^ '^ and only with life can I 
lose the remembrance of Clara's vk- 
tues"— 

'^''Let no morfad ling (o ne 
> Tlie stapid Jojrtf of cooKancy ; 
'' NatiiFe-hidf her-subj^tB range, 
.. <' Afl Creation's full of pjumge," 



«*T%i8h, dear Latimer,** said Lewis- 
ham, ^ that I iiovtHA petstiade 'ydU to be 
serious for only <me haff hour-*-I wish 
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I cptild persuade you ,to answer me 
pandidly one questlpo, which I mean to 
prppose to you.!* — ** Name it," said 
jLatiitter hastily, -".but bqwafc how you 
ipncroach on jth^ . friendship between 
•ws.**— ::" I hare done," .said Liswisham 5 
" I have, it is trwe, lio right either tp 
admonish or advise — ^yet I wish you 
to beware how you commit an ac- 
tipn \^hich . war^^gainst. every manly, 
every noble feeling ; your heart is not 
formed for the dominion of vice/* — 
•* I wish to know, Mr. l^etterville, 
what has given you a right to question 
my bondutt ?"— Friendship, flie most 
sincere and disinterested — the right 
which every man J;^^ to succour the in- 
nocent, and to protect the weak — the 
right of claiming a yofuntitry 'promise 
made in my jfiresience!*' — ^**And pray, 
.sir,*' asked Latiiner,lfiymg his 'lond^oa 
-his sw<>rd, '^ who dared to affirm that I 
ever .did»:. of pvcr «h^l violate a pro- 

s mise?" 
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mise?'— " I hope in God you never 
^ill/' said Lewisbam^, but why all this 
anger ? yoii know 1 am actuated solely 
by the wish of reOderihg you happy; 
and, in your cooler moments, you will 
allow it."—" I km cool ngw," said La- 
timer, walking about the room, " per- 
fectly cool, when I assure ypu I will 
answer no impertinent questions — your 
friendship, Mr, N^ttervillc, I disclaim 
from this moment ;" and he walked to- 
wards the door-^" Your Quixotic light 
of protecting fair damsels in distresi^ 
you may exert," continued- he, sarcasm 
tically ; ** but with regard to any pro^ 
mise made by me, I am sufficient to 
Tindicate my own honour, and shall 
perform it or not, as I think proper, 
without once stopping to consider what 
your wisdom may thitik of it." The en- 
trance of an officer now put a stop .^ to 
the conversation for some moment^^ 
and Latimer retired, but immedkte]}r 

B 3 returning. 



Aettiramgj ejDclaimed, *' I was to bJame, 
Mt. Nettervtile, ever to suffer myself 
to (jntert^ a friendship degrading to 
Xjfty family'*-— " Sitep, ^-atipaer/' cried 
Wif hero, ^^ stop^ an iiistant, to ijeftecti 
OB ^be! QoniK;q4ifencep o£ your rai$hfies8» 
if jnot* for your own 9ak^^ for mine-^ 
Wfitfii^Jei the ^xt«nt pf mispiry which 
^wt «ttmd your pci^wrtneft;" and 
IJK: lai(t 'hii hand on the arm of X^atimcv 
T^^' 99 yet> ' tontin^ed he, " wc are 
jrtetiJs^ my objigatiensi to yoUr tt^ftclfc"— » 
^ D — la ybiw obligations," cfied Laii- 
incf*-^' c — le yoor friendisfaipr^you aro 
a tnean, dishonourable sceitndr^}^' not 
content vriib striving to riyal ine inthe' 
^^eni of Qlara^ yoit ate now^. practise 
Xtkf; yotir diabofical ^n% on the unsu»f 
ptcious saiod of Mias Darlington/''^-^ 
Iiewishan\ bid his hand 00 his sword^ 
H'ln your cooler moments/' said he, 
*^ you will, I am rare, apologize for 
this outrage— iO) Latimer, into whafti 
.^ -'x"^ ^ • situation 
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situation haveyouibroi^m jselrin^op^ 
character, as a man^. as an officer, will 
not suffer me to put up tamely .wUh an 
inmlt. of .this Jiatuce-v^yet I wili'b^ 
calm/^T^His composure still mois ind^ 
lated Latimer; who^ no longer beiof^ 
able to controul bis passioo^ struck hhn 
a vioient blow on the che^.^rrr/*, Thai 
kbfejond human. nature; to supportry-t*! 
«aa . endure no more*^' . ^]^ckiimed he, 
turning to the ■ oiHcer-r-^-^ Mn Maple-" 
ton you have v^^knesiied my provocatioa^ 
I should, indeed, deserve the imputa*) 
tion of cowardice,, cou^l I tamely .put 
up with an insuh like this-r-Mr. Lati^ 
aier« y-ou wiil hear from me. in 4he 
evening. Comet Miq>leton, . it is times 
for us to keep our engagement.? So 
saying, he took that gentleman by the 
arm, leaving Captain Latimer in po^' 
sptoioji of the ^id, but whether con^ 
queror or. not I leave my Readers to^dev 
Mraiine. As soon as they quitted -the 
.-.-■-? B 4. apartment. 
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ap^trtment, Lewisham^ explained to -Mr; 
Mapletoo the origin of this, disagree^ 
mest^ . and requested him to .be. ius 
fecond/ori the occasbn. . il^Bul I.bave 
Bkvend Iktle. matters. to. arrange/^. said 
he/ ^*. and will consider myself padicu? 
krly obliged^ if you will call onimeiiii 
^^evenrag/:.. Mr^ Mapietoh pmmised 
io ^o as he requested, . and* fbf / the pre^ 
^nt they .^eparafed.-'-^What/were/ no^ 
thfc jeflectitins of Lewishamj?— Alaal 
(kb nsind was in a state of anarchy and 
confusion ; for though the laM[s of ho- 
oour» and ;the peculiarity of his 'ditusi^ 
tion, obliged him Xa meet. Latimer^ yet 
be could neither reconcile, it to bis 90a* 
science or his feelings, : 'to teeety.ia. 9 
hostile manner^.tbe man.whbm.he stiU 
considered as his friend-*tra man witb 
livhon^.he had lived in habits, of jntj- 
f^acy-Tand. who ht had seen ^very day 
for the space of three montbs-rwhose 
uniform friendliness of conduct ba^^ 

except 
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feSteept ' in this ofae 4i*tahee; ib€rert?aBF. 
varied-^he tiephev/- of Lord i^watke^ 
jpcrhaps to take away his life, and by 
this one acf, plunge a dagger iiii^^tbatt. 
bosom, which had been genctoasly 
open in raising him from obscurity ; Ot^ 
jperhaps, to lose his own in th6 Oom- 
nii^oh -of an action which was at vtt* 
mnce with every principle of piety and 
religion, and which, at the very mo- 
ment he determined to hazard, bis 
mind recoiled from — yet the world and 
its censures proved too much for his re^ 
solution, and, in compliance with its 
arbitrary laws, he sat down and wrote 
to Latimer, but not with his usual com* 
postire. — ^•* I could," cried he, flinging 
down the pen, *' meet death, in the 
day of battle, without agitation — ^but 
thus deliberately to lift my hand againfet 
iny associate — O Heavens! it is t^ 
much! World, world f how cruel and 
^liberal arl thou; yet I cannot* bf air 

B 5 your 



3nour conjteinpt. I cadaot b^arto 1|8V6 
my nanie br^ded witb in&Fny.=«-0 be* 
]ovedj and lamented in^tmctor of my 
youth I 00 longer art tbou present, to 
gdmonish tby once love4 Lewisbam-^ 
PQ longer Q9n . he consult thee ip 4:h6 
hour of difstresa — no longer can he cas^ 
hi$ dijstracted heart by unb^fsoming him- 
self to thee.-*^ God 5 I hav^ no possU 
bility q{ extticatini; myself fi:om tbisU* 
|)yrintb ! -' fio now first recollected, that 
^bould he f^U in the engagisment whicl) 
ivas deterqEiined on, his death would^ 
jin ail probabiiityj leave the unfortunate 
£)aQpbe a defenceless prey to the* ma- 
chinations of Latimer^ ^nd he resolire4 
to use every argument in his powi^T tQ 
|)ersuade her to quit M^rg;»te thj^ 
pjght^ and put; herself under 'the pre- 
lection of Clara:^tbe recpHectigi) of 
jber at this momefit ^j;itat?4 bijofi.-r; 
*^ Clar^j,, b^loyed Cl^ra !'' crie4 Ke^ 
** peil^aps I shall nevejr ^ you mortr^ 

.4 : ^^j 



"t— ^ii^ yqu h^ave pi)e s^b^toihis tntr 
fQory yfho ^pttl4 have '49P:ificed 'jepr 
istence 'for your s^ke^vYet; wh^t' vgJH 
ft avail Hjf thcji-r-O my i^iKl he^rt f '-^ 
At the eptr^jpce of fbe b^i^e-he mtjt 
j^imei*^ whp cast ^i him « fierce 
g^anf;:|e ^f contemptuous dejIanAC.-^ 
JLs^^i^m supported hinjs^f jiArkh a ^igr 
pjfied calfnness, ai74 ^pa^ng ^ 4pW 
xn9ment8» . eptered 4^e ap^rtm^ol.^ 
Blanche in hi^ accu)s.to)pfd disesgag^d 
jnanner; aft^r tl>e .^ua| jc^opiplimeQ!^ 
1^ passed, iie infqriQ^4 b^r ilih»t he 
^ppi)eheDde4 he sh9jLi]4 quit 'bAo^g^H^ 
jKKMie^ than he at ^rst^' intended ,-rr 
.55 And as you have often willed for thp 
<460cie^ of some aaiiab]e wpmarij I j^tp. 
now pome. Miss Dairlii^tpn, to tS- 
qntdt you will givj? n)a tHc; $aci«!i[^twl^ 
jof )cnQwing yon to ^$ jn a p]^Qe.>tf 
^a^sty before my :4^arti4re"Iea^s* you 
ivit^ut a pr6tecto^/'---"*^ I ;c9l^9^ ^iitt 
; , ' B 6 * Margate/' 



Margate,*-^ replied Bknche, ^ >witbouf 
seeing G&pWiiji LatiiBer: I have just 
daw •promised him to 4ake tab step of 
the kind without consulting him/*-:— 
" Miss Darlihgton/' ciied Lewisham^ 
with emotion, *' I entreat, I implore 
you, for once, to wave all scrupulous 
delicacy^ and let me hire a chaise to 
iGonveyyou to Glara; you.know notthe 
interpretation a cniel and malevolent 
world' -will putf on your receiving the 
visits of my friend— have, alas! most 
probably, put on them alrcady."-^^ 
"• Then -your own," replied Kanche, 
smiling, ^ pass without comment or 
remark J"— ^" ^I am an obscure indivr- 
dual," returned he, "the character- olF 
my friend is well known ; he alnro^ 
lives in your society; yet pardton mjr 
fmnkness,' beKeve tne I mean not to 
offend." — "I can' never be oflfendeA 
whh youi'^rfeturned Blanche, * bill 
»y word -his been pledged to yoilr 

friend. 



friehd;^ a\id 1 canhot viofetc "H ; %6^ 
moifow,- however, I shall be Kappy W 
Comply with ymir request — tb-morrowl 
will go."-^** It is the last • I shall, -peii^ 
haps, ever iirge to 'yoir, Blanche," Re- 
plied our herty, *^ and it is a trifle**— ^^ 
•• Therefore hot worth contenllop,'* re^^ 
torted she ; "'AnH, -ias I haVe passed m^^ 
word, wiewilWifop the* subject/*-^" Be- 
iieve trie, Kanche^ I wookl saicriltce 
life to tender you happy, and ha<^« 
particular r^asoiv for imploring you to 
leave Margate this night.*' — Name it,^ 
said Blanche, looking at him with iai** 
nestnfss. *' It is impossible^'' answered 
JLewisham — ^"VThen be • satisfied, my 
firiehd^' *ihis' night I remain here, 't» 
morrow I will go at aiiy time you wtM 
.appoint." — Lewisham now .recollecteil 
that tbe^iiouir in which be ^ was to moA 
Xatiiter was -not yiet fixed^, 'and tberv* 
ibre «esoWed :ihat' BlahQ^&;«Hould sit 
dut^for hondoVfU^pi^ il«;:^ivait-^h/k 



miw qamed :^x^ in (be mprnrng; an<| 
promising tp see- her s^t (bftt tiin^^ took 
{lis leav«— r" God bless yau^ ndy s)vee( 
BIwche i" cried be^ pressing bj^r b^nd^ 
5^ perhaps I in ay po^ a^er to-pjorrow; 
££e ypu:again-*TQpd for ever bl^ss, anc| 
Jcjeep youi a|id he ran down stairs and 
9vas put of sigh^ in a sooment The 
ilgitation of bis mind w^; \[ pos^ble-. 
Increased by. this: interview; for be rer 
gf^tU^ that ht b$d ever uttejnptf d to 
discover the intentions i^f ; JLatinlier — for 
tie felt that however proper bis inter- 
ierence in the cause of Blanche, it had 
BBBwered np one good purpose, and the 
event of bis meeting virith Latimer could 
«ot fail to plunge her.iQto feesh (Jtfficui- 
lies, .as any accident v\^hich might be^ 
fall either party, would, he was assured, 
jmog to the fair cause of it distress and 
«iisery — r" O God i" cried he, felling 
jM his knees, *y if it be thy wijl, left 
the fliisfbctuae be juineijiand mercifully 
... i. turn 
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pam ihc he^urt qf n^y friend'^-^I bavf 
no 9q$4o lapiept fny iate^ — only compa% 
^i^D^ 9n4 heqevolenpe^ ^ian sh^d the 
Ipar. c^yef ij^y tomb-^I aqn knawn by 
fewt I^ belong to iiope^ I ^m a strangef 
tp jevery^ endearing relative in life T' Af 
this moment Mr, l^apieUm filtered fhji 
jFpopx^ and .jiaving read and ;;^>proiK);^ 
the iiote : l^Wfi^^n^ ha^ ^-ritten, $opj| 
returned M^ith. Cs^pt^m ^jLatinier's unr 
9W^i wbi^h w^, tfatat seven was aj| 
ttour when he should h^ engaged^ but 
th^t he wQuld mee( our hero at siz.-^ 
'^ An hpur can ipake but .itby liUiff 
difference to you, my friend/' said i/lff 
M^pljstori, '^ so I have ;sigrc^)q hts.timei 
mA nothing noyv remains h^t fortitudi^ 
tp carry us through the business/' — 'V| 
had rather the hpuf had been seven/f 
$aifi X^wishi^nit ^' but i^ is of ^fx>aU 
^as^uence, and^ if I may speak n^y. 
undi^ui^od septimcnts, I had rather i^ 
had bieen aoy man tfaap X^ttfoer, whoo) 

I waa 
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I was to meet — ^it ■ will appear sa tih^ 
grateful to hfe uncle ; but I request you^ 

iny frienitl," if I' fall, to waif on hii 

... • 

lordship, and speak of the. 'as jrout'can- 
iSid -judgment shall decide, unbiassed 
by prejudice or partiality; • trothing, ex- 
tenuate, or ^t down aught in malice,' 
continued he, smiling. ** And furthcri 
Mapleton, will you stand in my place 
With regard to Miss Darlington — will 
you wait on her, and if she will permit 
you, conduct her yourself to the house 
of Mr. Nutcombe, in — — St — . 1 will, 
myself pftlpare a letter for Miss Walsing- 
ham ?" 

« ^Mr. Mapleton having promised, scru- 
pulously, to obey his injunctions, left 
him for the night, telling him he should 
be with him again at five the following 
morning'. Captain Latimer was not 
without compunction at the reflection 
of his own conduct; but he endea* 
Toured ' to banish thought as much as 
possible, by keeping himself immersed 

in 
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in. company, -^abdisuf^porteil his spiritjl 
bv his, constant resource, in all trials of 
this kind-r-namely, the bottle... The 
morning, arrived— the, 'opponents mtU 
and. having walked to a .field about a 
mile firom* the.towni tfie ^ound wa< 
jpaeasared, tabd iliSaaf took Auk .istand .; 
not a: wMd^ 'f^s^'jnophaxigcid' betwfeen 
tbem^.ljewisbainfired^ and missed ;.La» 
timer followed his example; the secoiidi 
interfered^ but Latimer tiefusidg to apof 
legize &r his^tronduct, our hero waft 
again obliged to take bis station^ and 
again ^d with as little success 5 L»^ 
timer i now. returned the charge,- and 
woundeid- bis adversary on the TigM 
side, a-'liltle- below the third 1 rib:; fa<r 
sunk immediately to the ground, with^ 
out uttering a word :■ the whoje party^ 
at first, . concluded he was killed 3 am) 
Xatimer at once thrown off his guard; 
by '|he. situation in which he beheld him, 
raa^up to the body, exelaimmg '' I have 

killed 
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kitledhim! he is dead! I «ball aevet be 
ftbk to survive the f ecoHection of my own 
wild and ungovernable passion! O God! 
why permUtes^ ^hou such a monster as 
myself to exist i Why, why did I not iali 
by the hand of my Iridnd i Why is thy 
urm Jexteaded to t(vushiitfae .innocent, 
and uphold the ' 'foiltyt^ Tke*.6ecoild8 
now insicladjon ^bis cutting. the,£dd; 
fchit nothing co^ld prevail x>n iiiin. to de« 
fM3(t until fa& had hcand the ppinian of 
the surgeon, iivt«> Uraslod in the adjoirw 
ing.rpad with a chaise 3 and this opinipn 
vas poi so easily p^ocuved ; ibu^ . bind^^ 
fag^up the wound to staunch. the blood» 
li^ iardfized him to be conveyed to tfad 
Whriage, : which proceeded with a ibiw 
oMioQ : towaids ' ' Margate ; MapUton 
l^jpring^jgot into-it: ^ith the .^intention; of 
^||ip9rtu)g the vfoody. The gentleman 
:^^|AftifljtteKidcid LatioMr now insisted on 
Hlfthj^tuiv ; ai^ after miiek :pec9 

and 
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began preparations /or ao inamedUt* 
journey to London; his.secon4 pror 
mising to run to him with the surgeon^f 
/opinion^ as soon as the wound wa^ 
examoned. 

Lewisham fainted several tinges dOr 
ring the jopcration of extracting thi? 
^Is; and another gentleman of thf 
faculty was called 19 ; lyq^ |)pth d^ 
i^lared it w^ out of th^iif pow^r tQ pijQr 
iK)unc^ ^ny thing 9t present , whi^^ 
C0UI4 give satisfaction to hi& hieji^ 
Towards evening, a short interval f^QiQ 
pain allowed, him to enquire fpr JMft^ 
f^er; and finding by tbe^(Ufwer|i;of 
Mfpleton, that he h^ not yet left tjbi| 
j)€.i4|hbourho.od, he desjrc4 thatgentte^ 
ID^n to request his presence for fivf 
minutes only : " I know," said.h?, " '4 
is a thing quite unusual, but I gaiter 
myself, Latimer will cojuply with my 
wishesrrr*>at all events 1 will try bim."-TT 
Mr. Maplfiton had some diiHcpIty.JA 
: . per- 
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Jpcrsuadihg the 'friend of Captidn Lati- 
mer to discover where he vnii ; but on 
pledging^ his honour for his* siaffety, h^ 
it Tength conducted Mr/ Mapletbn to 

ft ■ 

him. Latimer, at first, imagined thej^ 
^ere come to acquaint hinj with the 
death of Lewisham' ; and in an agony 
bf grief, he declared that the moment 
be was <iertifi^d ofhis demise, he woiild 
*ftrtendef himself info th^ hands of jtisi 
fice'. ' On being undeceived in this re- 
spect, and hearing the request' of th^ 
Ihvalid, hb rose up, saying he was 
ready to attend Ihem that moment.— 
'^ O r* exclaimed he, ** I feel, I know 
ihieit he is dying, and what then am I ?" 
He shuddered convulsively — ^* A milr- 
derer — my friend's murderer — the man 
whom I admired, but could not imt* 
tate !" — " Latimer," said our hero,- as 
he' entered his apartment, endeavouring 
to extend his arm towards hinry, '* my 
friend!'* Latimer :sunk on hiskn^es by 

the 
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• • •» 

the bedrside — " O call me not yopr 
friend^" cried he, " call me rather your 
murderer — call me any thing but yout 
friend : — alas, I. know, I feel, that I 
Reserve. not the appellation; it is im- 
possible you can ever ^forgive my hei^de 
strong folly.V— 7"- We wereboth equally 
to blame, my, friend," replied Lew* 
ibham, *^ so let. us exchange mutual for- 
|g;iveness; let us forget the past, and 
let this accident be the cement of a 

• 

fresh bond of amity ; yet, if you think 
you have, injured me, there is one 
^mple reparation yet in. your power- 
do you understand ine ?"— " 1 think I 
.do^*! said lAtimer'-Tr^^Mis^ Darlington.]!,* 
-7« Right," 8^4 Lewisb^,/^ the carj. 
jri^^e is now in waitingi which was 
this morning to.bavejl^rn^ Blanche to 
London, :. to .Clara*— r'V he paused, u^* 

•''*■• • -t4, , 

able to. proceed^ .being nc^arly fainting 
jfrom p^tio . and exertion ;. but soon re- 
covering, he continued—**, to Clara, to 
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Lonklon, to happiinfeds ! — To your ho* 
nour I consigrl her, 'make her jovtt 
wife, or henceforth l)ehold her no more. 
OGod, Ifaint-^adieu!" 

The attendants now interposed, arid 
Latimer having offered a solemn pro^ 
mise on the hartd (as he then thought) 
bf his ' dying friend, ran ofat 6f th'd 
house, arid scarcely stopping to com- 
pose himself, he rushed into thit of Mrsi 
Collins, and demanded to see Miss 
DarUngfon intimediately. '* Poof thing,'^ 
-^ cried Mrs. Collins, " some one has 
frightened her most horribly to-day j 
for she heard that your friettrf W^s dedd, 
and k Was Cdriflrtried by hi^ ftbt cdmlh^ 
liere, ^hett l<e n4a 'p^6mlstfd to do so • 
l)y six o'clock this iiipttling."—* 'Whd 
cbulcl have had liafb'aVit jr cBOtf gh to tdl 
her of it r -asked Laiimer. ' '« SaVe ilS 1 
then it is true^*' SaM Mfs. ColHnff, 
screaming as Ibiid as she cbtild, '^ rath^^ 
ask, who could haVe hkd the batbarity to 

hurt 
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hurt SO sweet ti gentleman ?'' tilaaehe^ 
alfirhiefd Vy the scifeatns of hat latldladf ^ 
no\^ entered the rodift^ and running up 
to Latimefr^ she caught him by the arm,- 
stnd looldng earnestly in his face, cried 
•*tell me, for I wiH know/ is your 
friend dead ?'^—« I hope not/' said La- 
timer, -shuddering 5 •* I hope he Is not 
dead."— ^* What has hapjiehed lo him ; 
who fought ♦vith him ; Where is he 
Kurt; is he likely to recover?" — ^were^ 
thetiext words which issued from hdr 
lips.-»**'* l hope 'hettVeii will sp^ him 
to bar pnyilrs, thy Blanche," said Lati> 
ihtri'^'**-i)r'.how ishall we ever again 
kiK)^ hippinete f '-^Ji6#i indised,'^**«r 

iHtf^? I ittiist and will se^btm!'*^- 
•*5 H^ has the best ik>Mlbfe advice," re- 
tUfAed vLatferefj ^ I b4vc otaly this. 
riibkHsM left hiift, and ifln ndw come, 
at his -iequfest to cbnflilct you to Lon- 
don.^— « WteU does all this 'rtean?'^-^' 
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mm. ■ ■ ■ • J 

asked she, -looking' at him with earnest^; 
ness, as if to discover bis vmeaair^g;;; 
" and why is Jie so deterinined in se^ndn 
ing me from hira j he is ill — he is dying, 
and I dare not attend him ; how I hate- 
the cruel maxims of the world !"— 
" Come/* said Latimer, " we have no. 
time to lose/' and he drew her towards; 
the door J ** I must, and will know/S 
said she, ^* what is; the reason of this/ 
precipitation, and how^your friend came 
to be wounded ? O God /'. cr^cd she, 
a^ if; recollcctipg herself — " my father, [ 
t^ll me— is it possible, was it my father 
who wounded him P-^-is iny falher io^ 
Margate ?": and she..aImo^; gasped for; 
breath/'— "it was, n9t' your fatb^/?, 
said^Mimcr^ grayejlyi; *Mbut wilj,yp». 
gp ? it is my fiiend who req;ues(^ it of « 
ypu— / d;are, not /O^^ And why^ dare, 
notr?" ,said Bls^nclfCbr /'^ are; you xurt q^y 
friend } -have you not ^worn. to protect ^ 
me ? and are you capable of deoeit ?* W 

and 
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aiid she looked in bi$ face with a su$« 
picious inquisitiveness. Latimer shrank 
from her scrutiny-abashed, " And wh^f 
dare not ?" repeated she ; " O Captaia 
Latimer, my heart relies upon your 
honour ; my mind is satisfied with yout 
protection ; but since it is your friend- 
. ship, I will go : — O God extend merci- 
tully thine arm to save the best of men ! 

and let thy bitterest vengeance '• 

" Blanche !*' exclaimed Latimer, fierce- 
ly, " you will drive me mad ! — good 
Heavens ! why will you not go }'\ — 
" I am readyj" said she, stepping into 
the carriage ; " but why this needless 
alarm ?'* and her w^hole frame quivered 
from fear of she knew not .what ; yet 
strangely terrified at the appearance 
and manner of Latimer, which was 
wild in the extreme. As they moved 
from the door, she again . questioned. 
him concerning his friend, but he sank 
into reserve and silence; nor could she 
vpL, lu c prevail 
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prevail on 111111 to speak for some time. 
She attempted not again to disturb him, 
but retiring within herself, gave way to 
tfhe melancholy which oppressed her 
heart, until at length, forgetting his 
presence, she burst into a 'violent flood, 
of tears. — "Blanche, Miss Darlington," 
said Latimer, " my beloved Blanche, 
tvhat ails you?" — " Mabe no profes- 
sions of friendship which you do not 
feel. Captain Latimer," said she angri- 
ly, ** I am unworthy to be trusteH." — 
*^ O Blanche ! I would, but indeed I 
cannot reveal to you the whole. — 
*^ What horrid mystery is there yet to 
unravel ? But you must," continued she, 
taking his hand, " reveal all to me : I 
will sympathise with you, for I loved 
him with the affection of a sister !'* — 
Latimer turned his head from her.- — 
^ Tell me,*' cried she, ^ is his wound 
dangerous ?''-^" It is,*' answered Lati- 
mer. — " Heaven save him !" exclaimed 

she. 
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she, lifting up her hands ; " Heaven pre- 
serve his precious life ; and shower its bit- 
. terest curses on the head of the vile author 
. of all this naischief 1'' — *^ O curse jne mt 
Blanche I" cried Latimer, falling at htr 
feet 5 ** curse me not, amiable Miss 
Darlington, for I am unable to bear 
my own reproaches — O, kill me not 
at once!" — ** It is impossible," said 
. Blanche ; " you are beside yourself-U 
you could not lift your arm against 
your friend! — you could not be so 
wicked ! — No, I will never belLeve it.'' 
— " It is too true,*' said Latimer ; " yes, 
it is this fatal arm, which has nearly 
deprived my friend of existence !" 

Blanche shuddered and covered her 
face with her hands — **My senses surejy 
deceive me," said she, " it cannot, it 
cannot be true — what in the workl 
could tempt you to the commission of 
such an action?" Latimer leaned his 

c 2 head 
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/ head against the iseat and sobbed aloud — 
*' O Blanche/' cried he, " it was the 
effect of a strong and resistless passion, 
it was the .impetuosity of despair; I 
^fancied he wished to separate me froin 
the object of my love T' Blanche co- 
loured, and held down her head ; when, 
perceiving her much affected, and that 
Jn part she comprehended him, he took 
her passive hand between both his — " it 
was the pride of my vain heart," con- 
tinued he, ^^ which refused to satisfy 
even the doubts of my best friend!" 
"I demand to know," said Blanche, 
angrily, " w^hat those* doubts were r" 
•* Blanche, you will never pardon me, 
I cannot, I dare not tell you — yet"— 
and he paused some moments — *' I de- 
serve your anger,. I will submit to re- 
ceive it — it was you, my sweet Blanche, 
which caused this disagreement."- — 
" Me, impossible !" said she, " 1 could 
have nothing to. do with it 3 but if you 

please. 
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please, we will drop, the subject."— ^ 
" Ah, Blanche ! my beloved Miss Dar-- 
lington, do you not think, that a doubt 
expressed by my friend of the honour 
of my designs towards you, was capa-^ 
ble of rousing my spirit to a revenge ; 
the most implacable ?" Blanche averted' 
her blushing face 5 but Latimer, deter- 
mined to come to an explanation, now 
he had gone thus far, followed her 
•with his ardent gaze ; and, while he 
professed his love for her, he intermin- 
gled his professions with the offer of 
bis hand and fortune, and deeply la^ 
mented his own folly and tashness.— - r 
" Alas !" cried he, " it was the vain 
pride of my nature, which would not . 
bear the idea of being dictated to in the 
slightest instance ; and I confess I 
was also nettled at the information I 
had just collected from your conversa^- 
tion, of his having put you on your 
guard towards me > in the excess of my 
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rage, I knew not wb&t I did/' — " Good 
God P' safd Blanche^ lifting up her fine 
eyes to heaven, and clasping her hands 
together — " for me, for my sake is this 
best of men, suffering misery and pain — ^ > 
peihaps death ! O God it istoamuch 1** 
"• O Miss Darlington," cried Latimer, ' 
folding^ his a-rms around her, tell me' 
you do not hate me ; tell me that I have 
not'intii'ely lost your esteem ?" — " I do : 
n^hateyou,^ answered she, shrinking; 
from bis encirclirigf arm, '*'I pity and r 
forgive yo^5 but now bear me. Mi. Lar. 
thwer; and hear my decided determine^ 
tron r— you know, you must have long 
bi?H>wn my sentiments with regard to 
yoti ; it is in vain^ therefore, to conceal 
rty Ibve from you — it is sincere— itzr^rf 
have been unceasing" — Latimer's eyts 
sparkled with rapture, while the whole 
frame of the fair speaker was agitated 
with contending emotions — " Yet I will 
never become your wife while the be^t 

of 
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of men lingers iu pain and misery ; I 
will never, after to-morrow, behold you 
again if — " and her voice faltered — " but 
I am unable to proceed — O God avert 
from us such a stroke !'* — ^' O Blanche !" 
cried Latimer> " I will not believe but 
that my friend will recover j yes, you 
inust,. yoii shall be mine, aiui the day of 
his restoration to health, shall be that 
of our indissoluble union!" — '' But 
death,'* exclaimed Blanche, *' alas ! the 
sad presages- of my soul J xv), Latimer, 
the Hymeneal torch shall be never light* 
edfor me, with the man whq could oc- 
casion the death of his friend." The 
vows, protestations, and agony of Lati- 
mer, could procure no other sentence, 
and he sunk into a reverie of despair 
anguish^ and remorse; which Blanche 
attempted not to interrupt; but, leaning 
her head against the side of the chaise, 
she wept without intermission during 
the remainder of the journey; — and 

c 4 ^V^^ 
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when arrived in London, she retired 
immediately to an apartment without 
taking any refrieshihent, and flinging 
herself on a bed, she gave way to the 
sorrow which oppressed her heart. 

The mind of Latimer was too much 
harrassed to permit him to sleep — throw- 
ing himself on a chair, Ke sat imDiersed 
in agonizing retrospection, until morn- 
ing appeared through the window- 
shutters, informing him it was time he 
should try to take some repose ^ when, 
hastily quitting the room, he : retired t6 
bed — ^but not to sleep, as will be seen 
in the next chapter. 



Chap: 
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CHAP. II. 



'^ Many and sliarp the numerous illS| 

" Inwoven in our frame, 
*< More pointed those we make ourselves— 

"Regret, remorse, and shame !"— - 



At was impossible that sleep could 
vi^it the pillow of Latimer, who, con- 
science-struck^ shrunk from the recol- 
lection of the past ; the moment he 
closed his eyes, his disturbed imagina- 
tion presented to his view the image of 
l^wisham, no longer in the bloom of 
manhood, active, strong, and muscular^. 
b4it a livid skeleton, wasted by disease,, 
covered with wounds, " meagre, pale>,. 
and bloodless ;" while the voice of "an 
angel appeared to sound as from on. 

c 5 high,. 
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high, exclaiming — " this is thy work* 
come and view the wreck, which a mo* 
inentary ebullition of passion has caus- 
ed, and tremble at the retribution of 
heaven!" — He started from the bed, 
a cold dew hung on his forehead, 
his frame quivered with convulsive 
agony, he hastily threw on his cloaths, 
and sat down at the window. — The 
sun had just risen to glad mankind, 
but its genial warmth enlivened not the 
soul of Latimer ; for ht reflected with 
hortor, that rn afll human probability, 
liie eye of h\s friend would riever again 
hail the ajiproach of day 5 and that 
while he enjoyed the blessings of life, 
htralth, and youth, he had been the 
liteans of depriving a fellow-creature of 
egcistence, and by one blow turning him - 
frditithem all— '^ Alas!" cried he, *«1 
shaH never again btf hold thee, ' neve»r' 
more can this heart know peace f — how 
cireadfulis the pang of conscience ! how 

^ barbed 
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barbed the arrow of remorse ! O, rny 
friend, would to God> my d6atb could 
atone, but alas! it is impossible; the 
cold grave wbich shelters, thee from 
the storms of life, will yawn; with amuU 
titude of tortures for thjfe wretch who hd$ 
precipitated thee into it. O, for a Le- 
thean draught, to lose at one moment 
the remembrance alike of pain and 

pleasure !" - ' 

Blanche. was scarcely less disturbed ; 
reflections the most distractirig, pre- 
cluded the possibility of repose; she 
lamented with true sisterly afFectioa 
the fate of Lewisham, atid shrunk with 
horror from the idea of uniting her- 
self for life, to a man whose conscience 
was weighed down by Jhe guilt of mur-^ 
der. Then, again, her heart felt for the 
situation of Latimer; ^nd her love for ^ 
him, which had been monj^tarily sup- 
pressed by the terror hjs intelligence 
j)ad ii^pired^ revived with increased 
. ., c 6 ^w^\^* 
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energy, and pity combining with' It] 
rendered her resolution to behold him 
no more agonizing in the extreme ; and 
she almost determined to sacrifice every 
consideration to the hope of calming 
the agitation of his mind, and striving 
to promote his happiness. — In this pain- 
ful state of wavering incertitude, she 
sank into a hurried and disturbed slum- 
ber; while Latimer, as the morning 
advanced, began to reflect in what man- 
ner he should open his embassy to Clara; 
and after much consideration, she re- 
solved to call on his uncle, and after a 
candid comfession of the whole affair, 
intreat lady Newark to take on herself 
the office of introducing the ladies td) 
each other. 

The breakfast was placed, and the 
family were seated round it, as he enJ- 
tertd the room. Lord Newark rose, 
and attempted to namer to him' a lady 
who sat 'at th« table reading, a* news- 

' paper ^ 



paper; Mr. Mathuen also rose, and ad- 
vanced towards .bis cousin-^— " How i^ 
this, George !'* said be, " why you look 
as if you had traveljed all night ! wha^t. 
frolic is ia the wind now ?" — " Good 
God, G«orge !" said Lord Newark* 
" what is the matter with you? youB 
face is as pale as death !" — " Even such 
a messenger,*' cried tlie.. stranger, wh.a 
was no. other thap Miss Nugent,. " so 
dull, so spiritless, so woe-begone, drew 
Ptiam's curtains, in the dead of night,, 
and would have told him half his Troy 
was burned; but Priam found the news 
ere he his tongue !"— " My Lord,'* said 
Latimer, *^ I will be obliged to you, if 
you will favour me with a few mo*- 
ments conversation in your litwary.'* — 
Lord Newark looked astonished,, but 
desired him to be seated, and take some 
breakfast — ^^ Come,.Latimer,'' said he, 
" drink a cup of tea with us, and after- 
wards I shall be happy to attend you.'' 

Latvuxet: 



JLatimcT attempted to do ^s he wns 4e* 
^Ved, but vafrt wa^ \!ite "dFort* to swal-' 
low — attd- he- replaced fte eup' on the 
tablet-^^^'Good heaveiis i"^ <:ridd Lady 
Nev/ark, *^ what is the matter, tell me^ 
I beseech you, what is it thjit'ailsyoli?''' 
Latimer shook his head ; when an invo- 
luptary exclamation from Miss Nugent, 
ait'tracted tlie aittbntioH of' the whole 
party; she pointed to a paragraph in the 
paper before her/ which Lol'd Newark 

faking up, read as follows: 

" Yesterday, a duel was fought be- 
tween Lieutenant Netterville, of the se- 
cond division of the nrnth regiment of 
foot, and Captain Latirtier, formeri^^n 
officer of the body-guiards, now a Toltin- 
teer in the same corps-^the former gen- 
fleman is wounded, and the faculty give 
fi'ttle hope bfhis recover'y."-r— *- 
' Lord Newark turned his face towards 
his Nephew,' vtrfrb in aii'agbtiy of sor- 
row, walked towards the window, while 

liady 



N ETTERVl ttt.' S^ 

Lady Newark coald with difficulty keeps , 
herself from fainting —^ Miss Nugeni 
wtpi ak>ud, and young Mathuer> watf 
visibly affected—** Whaf am I to thinkJ 
of this, George?'* said Loi^d Newark, 
addressing himself to Latimer — "Alas I 
it IS too true," said he, shuddering^ 
*' yesterday was fatal, I fear, to the life 
of Netterville — fatal fo my repose for 
^ver f — " Jn what originated the quar^ 
rel," said his lordship — " A woman*, 
some girl, I suppose,'* said Miss Nugent; 
contemptuously—— 

' ■' ' ' \ ' ' : ■ ::.{ 

" Whb waaf't betrayM the ciapitol hr-i womaip. 
" Who W0^ the cause of a long-ten years siege, 
" And laid at last old Troy in ruins ? — ;a woman. 
•' Who lost Marc Antony the world ? — a woman.'* 

I 

** O', Mt: Latimer, it was wotfliy of 
ypii' in Vuch a catise, to wound the heart ^ 

the bbt,* tiie *tioWcst of hlimfem^be-^ 
ings-^0, ihjr pior boy 1 he W»as all that 
fdihalnecf tb'toeof the long cherished. 
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A.rocrluu of my youth — all, except ihy 
Aoeliza, which attached me to life--^ 
ana he is gone!" Latimer leaned his 
hcdJ against the wainscot and wept 
aJouU. — *' He is not dead/' cried he, at- 
tempting to articulate—" he is notdead^ 
1 hope.*' — " Gracious heaven !" ex-- 
claimed Lady Newark, " Where will 
tins end, let u& fly to him, let us not lose 
an instant — every moment is precious — , 
while we Iresitate he dies !"— " O God !*' 
cried Miss Nugent, " which way can I 
turn — what is to be done ? — let us send 
him the best advice." — " My dear ma- 
dam/* said Mathuen, taking the hand 
of his mother, " things are perhaps not 
so bad, as your fears suggest — Miss 
Nugent, r intreat — 1 implore you, to be 
a little composed /' and having poured: 
out two glasses of wine,, he presented 
them to the ^adies,, and after much dif- 
ficulty he prevailed on them to drink 
it— Lord Newark had, during this in- 
terval^ 
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terval, quitted the room with his ne- 
phew — " Heaven and earth 1" crie<t 
Lady Newark, " who shall breathe this? 
intelligence to Clara ?-'-^—" It is a sad, a- 
dreadful task," answered Mathuen — 
" Miss Nugent, will you permit me to be 
your escort to Margate *' — " O, how 
thankful I shall be, "replied that lady, " for 
tbe pleasure of your company ! ' — " We 
will all go,*' said Lady Newark, " we 
will all go together."— '* For once,** 
said her soto, " my father being absent, 
I will undertake to conduct this afiair, 
and so you must both listen to me ; we 
will first, if you please. Miss Nugent, 
procure a skilful surgeon to attend us, 
and then, as ii;i all probability, Latimer - 
will hear from Margate this morhhig, 
we will wait until we know if our jotir-: 
ney can benefit poor Netterville, for it 
would be useless to go if — '* — ** O, for 
God's sake, stop T* cried his mother, 
** the bare possibility of such an ^vent. 
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curdles my blood with .horror!"— r 
•* Every thing/' continued Mathuec^ 
^* shall be in readinestS for yoiir journery ; 
and my mother may, if she wishes it, 
follow in ra.y . father's carriage by easy 
stages; I have no doubt of Miss Wal- 
aingham's accompanying her^-^as for you 
and I, we will travel post.'*^ — "Will 
you caU on Miss Walsingham, Donald??] 
fiaid Lady Newark, addressing her ision. — r 
^ Most assuredly i' >wiH^ my dear itoa-^ 
4ain,'* replied he, "/when! Jbave settled 
the: plan ofifiiifjcnroey-r— -adieu*. I will 
hasten to my fetbfer's Jibrary; or, pex^. 
baps, r shall he too late to see Lav 
timer." ... 

Captain Latimer had bceiv gone some; 
time before Mathuen canue down stairs^ 
so he had now no resource, except dis* 
patching a messenger to Margate ; and 
having promised his courier a reward 
equal to his speed, and finished every 
arrangement , for Miss; Nugeot's jour-- 

ney. 
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ncy, he proceeded to Miss Walsing- 
ham's. The moment he enquired for 
Clara, the servant informed him that 
she was gone to bed, having been sud- 
denly seized with a fainting fit. — " To 
be sure, said Zaphania, the person who 
opened the door^ ^' thou mayest thinlc^ 
that we were not a little alarmed ; but 
she is now better/' — " Is she subject* 
to complaints of the kind ?'* asked Ma- 
tfcuen I in paft guessing at the cause of 
her malady/^ " O, no ; not at all, I 
think," replied the old Quaker j ** but* 
J thank the Lord, she is now better/' — 
Mathuen was retiring, to communicate 
this intelligence to his mother, whenv 
at the street<ioor, he was astonished by 
the appearance of Latimer* " Good 
Heavens !" said he, " is it possible ? — 
how, in the name of fortune, can you 
be so careless of your own safety ? My 
father told me you had left town > what 
are yDa^doing here?'' — " 1 shall leave 

town 
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town immediately," said Latimer, " but 
I have business of the utmost iaiport- 
ance with Miss Walsingham, and I 
must see her without delay.*' — " It Js 
impossible," said Mathuen, " Clara is 
ill, confined to her bed/^^-^" How. un- 
lucky!" said Latimer^ pausing, and 
putting his hand, .to his forehead ;. 
*;^ Good God ! how- extremely unfofh 
tunate !" — ^Then suddenly turning to his 
cousin he $aid^ ^* Mathuen, are yoju 
willing to |)rove'your friendship to nig?'* 
** To the utmost of my abilities : — • 
come, we can talk as we pursue our 
way," and he slid his arm through that 
of Latimer'Sj who immediately begaa 
to relate every circumstance of his fir«t 
meeting^ with Blanche; his affection fofc 
her; the origin of the quarrel between 
himself and his friend ; his own rash*- 
ness, and his friend's subsequent re- 
quest ; finally concluding with the in- 
formation of Miss Darlington's being 

thctt 
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then in London, and a desire that, as 
it was out of his power, from the illness 
of CJara, to fulfil his mission, that Ma- 
thuen would take upon himself the car^e 
of Blanche, and, gain for her the friend- 
ship and countenance of Lady.Newark. 
Mr. Mathuen having promised to ac- 
cede to his wishes^ departed to apprize 
his mother of the new companion he 
was about to introduce to her; while 
Latimer reluctantly bent his way to the 
hotel in which he had left Blanche, 
with the intention of bidding her 
adieu. 

*' After a night spent in harassed and 
discomposed sleep, Blanche arose, and 
waited with impatience the time in 
which she expected Latimer to seek " 
her. Hour after hour pass^ed, and ^till 
as they succeeded one another, her ter- 
ror and anxiety increased ; yet this 
anxiety was not selfish ; « she had no 
fears for her own unprotected state ; 
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she was intirely without dread on hfer 
own account ; but her whole soul was 
agonized at the unexpected and pro- 
tracted absence .of » Latimer, who, she 
found on enquiry, had gone out cm^ly 
in the morning. In this state of sus- 
pense she strove in vain to arm her 
mind with fortitude, to brar their in- 
tended separation. Every noise die 
heard alarmed her, while the sound of 
every footstep on the staircase attracted 
her towards the door ; her heart palpi- 
tated, but palpitated in vain ; no Lati- 
mer was to be seen 5 and overcome by 
terror, she threw herself into a chair^ 
and burst into tears — " Almighty Pro- 
vidence !'* cried she, " perhaps he has 
been seized and conveyed to prison ; 
perhaps his life is forfeited to the ju$t 
laws of his country ; and I, the fatal 
cause of all this horror, still exist, I am 
at liberty; for me, for my sake^ the 
generous Nettervillc lies extended on 
4 the 
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the bed of death; while Latimer, whom 
I would die to preserve, languishes in 
prison, without one friend to comfort 
or support him I O God, it is too much ! 
Perhaps," continued she, " his mind^ 
unable to bear the stings of conscience, 
has precipitated him into «ome deed of 
desperation ; and I have cruelly added 
another arrow to the shift of misfortune; 
I have pained that heart which was 
before oppressed with self*condemna- 
tiott, and have inflicted fresh wounds 
on a breast already lacerated by misery. 
— rO, why. All-merciful Heaven, didst 
thou spare my life to hurl destructicHi 
on those, who, under thee, were the 
means of its preservation ? Wide and 
extended is the misery ohe precipitate 
action has caused — O, . All-wise, and 
AU-merciful Creator !" cried shet. bend- 
ing herself in supplication, " thou who 
alone disposest the changes and chances 
of this mortal life— thpu, -who in thy 
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just judgment think^st Upon mercy 5-«^ 
spare, oh, spar« the life of the best of 
mejk'y weigh not, I beseech thee, the 
measure of ouf deserts, but in the pleni- 
.tude of thy goodness restore him to our 
prayers T' — ^A footstep behind her now 
awakened her attentiort ; when hastily 
rising, she exclaimed, *' Captain Lati*- 
;mer, how glad am I to see you ! — ^you 
cannot think how your long absence 
has terrified me V^ — " O !" cried he, 
gazing at her with veneration, " would 
to God, that I might never leave you, 
my sweet Blanche !" 

I 

*' Should thy lov'd sight ere bltfss my eyes again, 
*' Then I will own, I ought not to complain ; 
" Since that sweet hojur is worth an age of pain/' 

•* But I feel, I knoWyl am unworthy of 
you,'\ continued he ; "I am unworthy 
x>fsomuch beauty, goodness, and vit*- 
tue ; ^ and I am now come to bid you 
adieu. I have engaged for you the 
protection of my aunt 5 Miss Walsing- 

ham 



.# 
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ham is confined to her bed ; my cousin, 
Mathuen, .will call for yoU in a 5h6rt* 
tiaae ; ^nd now let me once more ble$$» 
and bid you farewell." — Blanche couW 
not speak' — she could scarcely stand 5— 
he pressed her hand to his lips-^ 
*f Adieu, Jovely and beloved Blanche,'** 
cried he, " may Heaven bless and keep^ 
yau ; and if the prayers of such a wretch 
as I can aught avail, may it shower its 
choicest bounty on your head !'* He 
now folded her in his arms, while she^ 
sobbed aloud, and hid her blushing fece* 
on his bosom; he pressed his lipls t6> 
her check, which was suffused witb- 
tears. She made no effort to disengage! 
herself from his embrace, but appeared 
for some moinents lost to the recollec- 
tion of every thing ; when, suddenly re- ' 
covering herself, bhe motioned him to 
leave her, at the same time uttering a^ 
fervent " God bless you, and preserve * 
voju. n. » - yout^^i* 



• 
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jou 1" when, hastily catching her to his 
^osppii he rushed out of her presence, 
an4 soo» after quitted the house, UTie 
9K>ment Latimer left her, the fortitude 
Blanclie had been so long in acquiring 
gave way, and she sat down and wept 
b^ti€|rly; the remembrance of her mo- 
t^ec.was again awakened in her bosom, 
atid she lamented her untimely fate, 
'while the recollection of the kindness 
and attention she, at that period, re- 
ceived. from Latimer and his friend, in- 
qfea^ed the anguish of the present hour, 
diPjd she felt assured that the death of 
li^wisham would render her miserable 
for life. After some time, she reflected 
how strange her swollen countenance 
would appear to Matbuen, and hastily 
drying her tears, she endeavoured to' 
compose herself against his arrival. 
Lady Newark received her with friend- 
ship, and kindness, which gave, an im- 
mediate assurance to her maoner.— 

" How 
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'^ How fortunate am I," exclaimed lier 
ladyship, taking her hand, ^^ thtiS' tb 
-ptfafit bj^ the indisperftion of Miss Wal- 
Virighatii i/*i— *« Give me leave, dear ma- 
dam," iiried Blanche, " to hope thW 
you will^never have caose to lament this 
<i^y/' JLidy Nevmrk shook her hcti, 
•* Ahj yo^u are a ^ad crodker-^but no 
morebf this, come trheef up your s|n- 
rits, for we must go and see what is the 
matter with poor Clara, and I admit no 
grave faces -into the apartments of the 
sick." The conversation now took a 
•general turn, and ^Oon after t-.ady New- 
-^rk retired for a few moments, to take 
'leave of Miss Nugent, who she pro- 
^fliised to follow in a few days, -if Clara 
was better-^-^nd then rejoining her 
•^oung acquaintance, they proceeded ta- 
'wards Miss Walsingham's. Clara had 
^ust risen, and Lady Newark had no 
difficulty in discovering that her malady 
"was rather mental tlumbodUy; and 
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having afTectionately saluted her, she 
,tol4 heri that as soon as t^ey had. taken 
Ah^k xnomingairipg, they would return 
.and spend the day with her; but now 
I think of it," continued herjadyship, 
/* you may as well put on your, hat and 
gQ with us. I l)aye brought you a 
. young friend, my Clara, and I expect 
. you to be very fond of heF~-indeed J 
.intend leaving her intirely with you in a 
few ^ays, as I shall, probably, go to 
Margate." — " To Margate !" repeated 
•..Clarai heriwhole frame trenribling witji 
.alarm and agitation, ^' and does your 
■ladyship really intend going to Mar- 
gate?" — " Why not, it will be pleasant 
at this season — 1 have resolved to leave 
my new protegee with you, or I would 
ask you to accompany me-— but," con- 
tinued Lady Newark, tenderly, taking 
her hand, " fear not, all will end to orur 
satisfaction." Clara was no longer able 
tp conce^ bgr emotion s softened by^ 

the 
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the kindness of her friend, she 'burst 
into tekrs. — " Come, Miss Walsing- 
hann,'^ said Lady Newark, wiping her 
eyes, " compose yourself, it is lifeless 
to give way to regret — affections were 
implanted in our ilatures for wise put^ 
poses, to render us good, virtuous, and 
happy \ yet, carried beyond a certain de- 
gree, sensibijity becomes criminal ; and 
the duty we owe to our companions, 
associates, and friends, commands us 
to repress, as much as possible, every ^ 
ffcefBh^ ^ivliich etxlbiiters ' th^r^ ^^righte^ 
j^^pects; I ktiow tlihrliesMnis d](fi4 
<!u}ff, yet ^believe tteil is one in which I 
have been long conversant; affliction first 
taught me fortitude j religion instructed 
me to be resigned ; and resignation has 
gfv^n . rhe an haUtual cl^arfulness of 
mind, which is one off the greitest 
bless! ngs of a gooti Prdvidence. The 
world, in general, look up to me with' 
envy J I am ticHi and ^therefore thoyy 

p 3 corLse.c^txv>\>j 
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consequently^ imagine me happy; 1 
have an excellent husband who was the 
choice of my youths who is the pride of 
my matured judgment; I have the af- 
fect ion, the duty, the attention of Do- 
nald ; I am thankful for these blessings^ 
and strive, as much as possible, to 
forget the once-cherished hope whichr 
the wise Disposer- of events has disap- 
pointed ; yet, at times, the thorn of re- 
gret will still rankle in my bosom ; I 
Ay from recollections which agonize the 
soul to dissipations tthi^qft^BHytli^gt 
to k)8e iny.iowb Md Ihoug^ts-Trpbeai^ 
company^' . and r- vairieky, su^* ; ipfalUble^ 
cures for afBiction. Come, hapten, wii 
get ready,, while I ga to pay my corhpli* 
Hients t6t yopr gobd A;unt QertrudewrV So 
sayings her ladyship quitted, ther rpomtj 
and being soon after joined by Clara, slie 
took her home to 'Cavendish Square^ 
and it was late in the evening before 
they separated. Thq following^ day 
■ : ::-«. Clara 
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Clara received the note, which is here 
transcribed : 

** Lady Newark is happy to inforni 
Miss Walsingham, that by accounts 
just received from Margate, she under- 
stands a certain person is not worsen 
from which circumstance the faculty 
presage a favourable event. Lady New- 
ark purposes being with her sister-in- 
law the day after to-morrow, and will 
be happy to see Miss Walsingham be- 
fore her departure, that she may resign 
to her care the fair Darlington, whose 
impatience to see Miss Walsingham 
equals tl^at of Lady Newark.'* 

Clara pressed this note again and . 
again to her lips, and her heart -, and 
having offered up a fervent prayer to 
the Omnipotent for the rcotoration of 
the invalid, and taken leave of her 
grandfather, she ordered the carriage, 
and while it was preparing, arrayed 
herself for her intended visit to Caven- 
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."..uaio. Ladv Newark received 

..:: i.^Lf accustomed friendshipi 

. :... .e, by every art iu her power^ 

.\\.;lih rVom her thoughts every af- 

^..::^ image; and to aid this purpose, 

.'.e produced several manuscripts on 

V uccrated Scotch legends, one of wliich, 

^ haiiad, 1 shall here present to my 

readers, as it has not yet been presented 

to the public. 
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ELtfe^I OFJIVVINEi, . J 



0R» 



THE MAID OF KIRKONNELi 



ABALLAIJU 



Despair lift thy voice in tlie hall of Kirkonnel, 

. We^p tor Ellei> of Irviw, now sunk tiv4hel(n(Db'; 

Despair strike the chord on the harp-ofrKirkonnel, 

Camq^ apd wpq> for bis Uly-'-lamKit her sad 

doom. 

Loud despair lift thy ^oice until echoes reboun^, 
'Till the banks of the Kertle reply to the $traitv 

'Till the plains of Carrujher reiiiurm'ui: tbe,sbuud> 
* Till the clan of Kirkonncl shall e^ase to com- 

plain, 

»-5 Sad 
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Bad sounding ^ note from the hall of KirkonneT^ - 
Hear, ye vales ofCarruther, Glendonwin, and 
all; 

Mourn, Ellen of Irvine, the maid of Kiikonnel, 
Mourn, together of EHen and Flemmin^ the fall I 

Proud Kirkonnel! no more lift, thy head t^ the 
skies ! 
For thy flow*^ret isfalFnt inflicted by rage — 
Deep the wound in her bosom ! — Lo, yonder she 
lies!— 
Noughts O^ ckttr X)f Kirkonnel I thy grief caa 
assuage* 

O, sweeter than fily, or shrub of the mountain^ 

Lovely Ellen of Irvine, now sunk in tlie grave f 
As pure was her heart as- yon stream at its founts 

ta«i— 
i She rushed on a dagger^ her lover to savie^ 

Youthful suitors,, attracted by beauty and I6ve„ 

'At the feet of fair Ellen of Irvine did sigh,. 
Fondly hoping the maiden with, passion to move — 
' For their hearts leapt with transport when Ellen. 
was Djr» 

O, straight 
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Ov straight was the form of tbis &ir one sobloosi- 
ing. .. ^ 

Liquid luslre did sq>arkle and dance in her eye, 
Her breath, like tlie lily^ all nature perfuming : 
But transient afid fadiftg— slje Wejoiir'd birf iq^ 
die ! 

To the pipe of tlie mins(ref (now broken^ decayM), 
When with Ellen of Irvine he dahc*d in the 
eve, • ■ ' • ■. •' i ■ ■ 

How delighted was Flemming — how pleasM was 
the maid, .- 

And how sweet was th«^ rBipture eaifh bre^t iiA 
recetve. 

Unstrung is the harp, once the pride of KirkonneT, 
And forsaken the banks of the Kerlle so brave : 

O, lost, lost for ever, the maid oT Kirkonnef, 
Who wandered each day within- sight of it» 
wave J" ' ' 

On tliy banks, O, lov^d Kertle, enchanted^' she 
stray'd, .• 

While her Flemming declared the fond tiBBspoita 
of love; ' "• 

with a sniile of affection she grateful ir^lpaidv ' 
With a glance quidt of ntp^r^ hlr^iiU iTtd ap« 
provi^- ■■ • • • • ' • ■• 

p3 TK«s^ 
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/]JIien»tfry banks, strew'd with flew'rets and shrdbs^ 
ever gay, ' . 

Smil'd to see this sweet padr as they sat on the 
-. sward, 
^yiew'd with raptufe thek traaspotts, their frolic- 
some play. 
Sportive love, crown'd by Hymen, stood near t» 
reward* 

To the breast of her FTemming fond Ellen waa 
pressed. 
While his bosom conceals the confusion oflove. 
At their feel flowed the Kertle, in charms ever 
dress'd,. 
While the voice of the linnet sttng sweet from. 
' ihe grove. 

• 

Wheat qmA rusb'd fyom a tlncket, aU foaming 
with wi»th. 
Like a Hon attack'd, or a boar held at bay. 
Base, remorselesa, a lover discarded, burst forth. 
With a dirk in hk hand — mad, poor Flemming 
to slay. 

Roiind the neck of her Fleming fond EUonsbe cluiig-. 

From Ihe rage of hii uv^} d^rmin'd ta savc^ 
Moyr, 0,clap oflftrkonnel/tby sorrow begun— 
Now feir Ellen of Irvine was hurled to the grave t 
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Low 
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.Ijow sunk in tbe dust w^ssthe pride oCKtrk»nneI { 

The fond lover lamented his Ellen so d^r ; 
While K.ert(e,.enrag'd at ti)p wound of Kirkonnel, 
Moam'd in murmurs this maiden, the Aq\s\ of 
the fair^ t 
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Deep the dirk of the monster her bosom did wound. 
Deep the groan of keen sorrow which burst 
from her heart. 
Now, quick fainting with pain> she sunk do\m on 
tli« ground — 
Life went out like a taper, as loath to depart 

One fond look of affection and anguish she cast 
On poor Flemming, her k)rer — whose transports 
were o er, 
hoA one groan of deep swrow, in sticiice, the la^, 
; This sweet lily then; droop'd,. tfc ff vive never^ 

more I ^v V 

• *.'■■ 

On the blast and the whirlwind pale witches ap» 
pear; 
Hollow screams, quick. repeated by echo> are 

|>ear4; . ....... j . 

And, pausing, the lover in silence and fear 
,.,i Sees, ttie dunce of the fiMry, as. {HrioiiDg ' the 
sward. 

Blue 



Blue itimes up iHe moiihtftm ^ l^tfeclii^te^ 

rear'd, • * 

Misty vapours npspring from the Kertte belaid. 

While the voice and the harp, ift sWeet trrrnstnelsy 

heaid, 

Tun'd the dirge ofpoor Ellen most solemnly slow. 

■ ... 

DrizzTy mists from the wateE uprise on the wing. 
Louder roars angry Kertle, as thirsting for bloody 

Ratt'ling snakes and fell adders rev.engfully spring. 
Rushing forth from, the belter of thicket and 
wood^ 

L()! yonder's the scene,, that the hallof Kirkonnel/ 
Sadly silent, forsaken, the mansion of care — 

Lo ! yonder's a barp^ once the harp of Kirkonnd, 
Both his barp and his mansioii possess'd'by de- 
spairi » .. 

Wing'd with fury, young Ffemming bis dirK norw 
uprose. 
And ttie life of his rival tbe on«et did rue> 
Till outstretched o&. the sward his existence did 
■'dose-^ . ' . ' . .;..::._. 'A 

■y> If^ vengcianee for Sllerii tothi2dnst^ut^and«rue. 

• • • * 

Flow 



For thy Ellen of Irvine; Kirkonnet, no more 
.Sadly «^ whli her Flemming— who* sorrowed in 
' ■ vain,' ■ •• - '■■ -^ •'•,•■• ' ■• I ■ •■ 
At»d oft kisa'd her white bc^sofh, though dotted 
with gore* 
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Wildly clasping her clay-coId inanimate form 
To his heart — late the seat both of rapture and 

Quick he fled from t^e spot^ and emjbark'd in a 
storm. 
As if wishing the waters his frame to destroy ! 

;Withthe Spaniards he fought against infidel boM 
In the wars of the cross — and oft conquest pro* 
<ur'di 
^^^Thlle e^ch. ^eart, rose y/iJii ardo.ur, his ^tgbt to 
behold^ 
And pily'd tlie sorrows his bosom endured. 

Crown'd'with kurels of conquest, he home did re* 

turn, 

1 ...... . 

'• CroWn*d with hsip^O, ^SidKertle ! thy watefs^ 

to view, 

, , . ... , 

*Al tfic grate of Ks Ellen of^livfne to mourn* 
And to take of thy banks an eternal aditeti ! 



It was.xvigHt ere he reach'4 idle ^ad spoi; -v^hefft ik i 
lay— , . L 

When memory (with torture jhis mind to apj>^0 
Retrac'd with deep anguish the mom ^of.lhat day 
When the Maid gf K^rkoi^nclj, sweet Irvine> did 
fall! 

Low sounded the belf in the hall of Kirkqnnel— 
Near a willow the grave of poor Ellen was 
made ; 

Slow flitted the owl o'er the roofs of Krrkonnel : 
And eve Vras in silefice and darkness- array'd. 

Tbett a kcrt^iief— alT stc<^pM itt the gore of that 

breast. 
Which oiice besit with affection both faithful 

ahd true. 
And whicli often the ringlets of EJlcn'had dt-ess'd— 
' Sad in sorrclw ho brought from \i\s hdsoatk i6 

view. 

... ... ... 

• • • • • • ■ 

To his Hps in despair the lov'd rdique he pressM* 
And mourned his beloved^ lonjjr sunk in th^ 
tomb ; 
Jhen her gr^ve -fvith \i^ jau^s lof ^a^tuest ,h^ 
dress'd» 
And, o\x\^{f^is\^'^f^ its.>iarffw^,.^w^ted )vNP( 
• dooQi* 
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All that night the keen wind on his bosom did 
blow. 
Each hour as it passed brought fresh wliirlwind 
and storm, 
While the fast fialling rain^ intermingled with 
snow. 
Strove the charms of the Kertle in vain to de- 
form. 

I 

Yet unheeded the tempest, unheeded the snow. 
While hit heart was be^et with a whitlwind of 
care. 
Soon out^trotchM on the grave of his Ellen in 
woe, 
Sad be gutiki in the lilcncft of deailii from de* 
ipair* 

Thou fiend ! lift thy voice in the ball of Kirkonnel, 

Mourn for EDen of Irvine, now sunk in the 

tomb ! 

Despair strike the chord on tbe harp of Kirkon- 

nel. 

Come and weep for his liljr, lament her sad doom ! 



— — — < m 
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At night Qara returned home, and, 
with the permission of .Lady Newark, 
brought the fair Blanche with her — who 
from that time became an inmate in the 
house of Mr. Nutcombe. 
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CHAP. iji. 
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" Friendship, of itself a holy ii<j, 
•* Is made more sacred by adversity. 



Immediately on her arrival at 
Margate, Miss Nugent stationed her- 
self at the bedside of Lewisham, which 
no consideration of personal inconve- 
nience could tempt her to quit» until 
be vr2s pmaounced out of danger ; and 
here it.was that the <tharacter of thiilady 
shone in its original and native splen-^ 
dor; while forgetting, and e^en tkspis-* 
ing the cofttructidns which ansnlervotenr 
world 'might pass 6n: her coodoct^ ' «rbei 
performed for him, in pei^son, ;^11 thoser 
kind offices of attention and friendshijy 
which the singularity of his situation 
had deprived him of a right to clainv 
from any natural or iiclativ^ Go*ine€tk)t>^ 

and 
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and for want of which a valuable mem- 
ber of the community might have been 
lost for ever. The generous feelings of 
her heart were an ample reward for 
these exertions of benevolence atid cha-f 
rityj yet, independent of these sensa- 
tions, she felt as if performing a last, 
office of friendship ta thfe choice of her 
youthr—for was he not the protegSe of 
Nettisrville ? and was she not assured, 
tliat the kindred mind of Adeliza would 

gratefully approve her cdndocti-^Waai 
it notalso M^act o£x*hai)itjrandcom|m»4i 

9ioii;due' froM^hor^to iiefr. feiio^ctea^i 
ture?— Yes, it wair an;«ct of /charity* 
towards man,/ and $h6. humbly hoped ib 
was an oblation which would be' hacU 
in isemembrance in' the sight .of Oodrw 
perfectly satisfied with henowB nprightj 
intentioq^t ftnd the basis on which stiof 
had founded them, the opinion of litt3ir 
minds gave her no concern, yet sIy^ 
would hava bcea gratified bjf the sup?* 
'♦.i port 
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port and countenance of Lady Newark ; 
but since this was -not immediately to 
be obtained (for. reasons which shall be 
h^eafter related), she contented her- 
self with the hope that a short tune 
would enable her to rejoin that lady in 
London ; her character had^ she flat- 
tered herself, b^en- long established in 
the opinion of the discerning few, and 
though some eccentricities in her con*- 
duct were well known, yet her fortune, 
age, femily> and talents, formed a sort 
of phalanx, which was almost Imper- 
vious to the attack of «lander ; yet, not- 
withstanding all these sources of secu- 
rity, she felt sensibly the singularity of 
her situation; but having once deters 
mined to adopt our hero, she was fixed 
in performing towards him the duty and 
attention of a parent. A court-martial 
had been held on the conduct of the 
two gentlemen, which terminated in 
pc rm jtting Captwi Latimer to leave the 
3 corps^ 
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corps, and m honourable acquittal to 
JL-ewisham, who,.jat the requestrof .his 
kind prote£:tress, dropped aU thpughts 
of rejpining ,his r^imieptj a^d accordf 
i^gly resigned his commission. Lord 
Newark, ^yho had been suddenly ta- 
ken ill OH; the day) preceding that o*i 
^Vifhich his lady was tO: have left Xon- 
idol?, stUl continued indisposed, while 
Clairaand her companion endeavoured, 
by. tbeir attentions, to. alleviate, as 
much as possible, the anxiety of his 
lady. The letters of Latim^er were fre* 
quier^t, aijd . filfed with conttrition, : for 
hh lafe rashness^ . resolutions of future 
;amendment, and high in hope of the 
«peedy recovery of his friend, whom he 
expected to see in town in about afortr 
night. , 

':. Miss Nutcombe, whose spleen against 
her fair cousin would still, in spite of 
the, frequent rebuffs she had received^ 
occasionally boil over, and who rejoiced 
. . » in 
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in any opportunity of mortifying her, 
accidentally discoyered, or imagined 
she. h^d discovered^ the- caiise of her 
late .indisposition; liamely, her long 
suspected attachment to Captain Lati- 
mer 5 and she now, in the presence of 
Bianche, and the nurse, who attended 
her brother, began the attack in the 
following mafaner — *^ And so. Miss 
Walsingham, I find the duel between 
Captain Latimer, and his friend, took 
place in consequence of a dispute about 
some demirep — a girl of the town !" — 
^ Probably it might,'' said Clara, unwil- 
ling to aggravate her by opposition ; 
" yet I am surprised how any one should 
discover it, as it is unlikely that they 
should themselves mention the origin 
of it." Blanche rose from her seat, 
and went, to the window, pretending 
to be deeply engaged in repairing a 
fault she had committed in her nettings 
•^'* Yes/' cootinued Miss Nutcombe, 

without 
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without noticing her disorder, " I am 
told it was in consequence of Mr. Net*^ 
terville's wishing to take off the girt' 
whom . the Captain had long main^^ 
tained.?'4--" Good Heavens I" sighed^ 
Blanche mentally, while tears of mor-" 
tification and anguish rolled down her 
cheek, ^ how cruel and malicious is 
the. world ;** and she endeavoured, by 
averting her face, still to conceal her 
distress; — "The girl, it appears," said 
Miss Nutcombe, " had long been com- 
mon to the whole regiment^ but in this 
instance, giving a marked preference* 
to Mr. Netterville, Latimer struck hhn,' 
aod the consequence of this btow was' 
the unfortunate duel in which Netter-* 
yille had,. nearly lost his life — Godde^' 
fend us from the depravity of the age!^*- 
exclaimed she,, piously raising, her eyes'- 
to Heaven. — Clara shuddered^ but an-^ 
swered, • " I think I may almost venture * 
to ajSkmi thatthere^ b. not evep a sha^ 

:,'.-. - dow 



^fiow of probability In this whole stoi7> 
ibr it was only, yesterday that Lady 
Newark assured me, that this affair had 
raised the character of Nettcrville in her 
estimation still higher than before.":; — 
"Good Heavens!'* cried Miss Nut* 
combe, ^' what will become of us, 
when a lady of her rank, will conde- 
scend to uphold; vice ? No wonder our 
young men are so4epravedJ"' Blanche 
now turned towards them, unable any 
longer to be a silent listener, while Net- 
tcrville was thus» condemned without 
mercy, tears were in . her Jeyes-i— ^^ 1 1; 
Tiiadanii*' exclaimed die-,' addressihg 
Miss Nritcombe, ." will itenture to af* 
firm; tbiat the unfortunate young wo- 
man who taused ihis dispute is as vir- 
•tuous as ybursdlf-rnas^eei from even th6 
shadow t icf / a i itaiht ] and ■ jbelicve me> 
also, when^ I assure- y oil, that this^affair, 
if explained, .ijrod!d:not, could not, 
fail to raise (be charactix - of Mr* Nc^- 
' vdL4 ir, E terville 



•^. 
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terviUe in theestimation cSf every virtuoud 
-^— every generous mind; 1 am acquainted 
with every particular, which I diare nof 
divulge, "having bound my^^tf tpa con-: 
ditional secresy; but 16 Mi^s- Wajsi^g-* 
ham I think myself at liberty to reveal 
«very thing." — " Well, well," said the 
old lady ^^ after all this fuss, I dare 
swear he is no Joseph ; and as for La* 
timer, why, at the very time he came a 
courting -to my niece, he kept a girl 
under her very nose/' Clara looked 
disgustedly towards her aunt, and then 
turned an inquisitive eye on her friend, 
^hile Miss Nutcombe continued to ob- 
serve that " he was no Joseph," while 
ibe nurse sagaciously replied, ^^ that 
fosephs had been long out of fashion// 
Yes^ yes^" retorted Miss Nutcombe, 
they've out of fashidn with a veoh 
geance, and I dare swear there is 
scarcely a girl in England but woul4 
prefer one of these feHows to a man of 

sobnety 
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sobriety and virtue.** — ^^ You will find 
great difficulty in persuadkig noe of that, 
madam/' s;aid Clara, *^ for I should 
fioppose, that every woman of princir 
pie would think morality an indlspen-* 
sible requisite ; and, in a union like mar- 
riage, endeavour to meet with a virtu- 
ous companion." — =" Miss, I beg yout 

pardon," said Miss Nutcombe, inter- 
rupting her, '* does not Mr. Pope say, 
^* that every woman is at heart a rake," 
and then you know, ** a reformed rake 
makes the best husband." *^ Ibope, ma- 
dam, -at least, that you have no reason 
M subscribe to the observation of l^r. 
Pope, and that for the honour of your 
sex you will not assent to it; for my 
jMm part I am convinced that it is a 
pQ9S and .nudicious slander ; and as to 
a reformed rake's making a good hus- 
btmd, I should be unwilling to try him : 
if ever I 'mawy, 1 hope ^Heaven will 
bless me with the siffilctionof a man of 

£2 integrity 
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integrily and honour — a man unhack- 
©eyed in; the ways of vice, unus^ to 
fhe society of the degraded, and im- 
pure part of my own sex."—" And you 
really think," said Miss Nutcombc, 
** that I shall believe you when you say 
.you dislike a rake — what a perversion 
of taste, sentiment, and delicacy !" — 
Clara looked astonished. — " Yes," con* 
tinued Miss Nutcombe, " it must be a 
very great perversion of taste; for if a 
lady once receives the addresses of a 
novice in love, she takes upon herself 
the whole trouble of the 0ourtship, and 
xnu^t consequently subtnit to the inde- 
iicacy of making the first advances/' 
It was in vain our heroine saw to argue 
with a mind bent.on contradiction, and 
with opinions at once grc»s and indeiii- 
cate; so liavirig.made a signal to 
Blanche (to follow her^' she quitted the 
room, leaving MisslNutcombe to finish 
tb^ conversation at her leisure, with the 
* . : ; nurse. 
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nurse. — *' O my dear Miss Walsing;- 
ham,* exclaimed Blanche, as soon as 
they were alone, *^ I cannot bear that 
even a shadow of isuspicion should re- 
main on your mind with regard to ^r. 
Netterville — behold before you the inno- 
cent cause of all this mischief — ^yes, it was 
fbr my sake the best of men had nearl}^ 
been dcfprived of existence — it was fot 
me he hazarded ^ life a thousand, and 
a thousand . times more precious than 
my own; — ^O God, had he been killed, 
it is impossible I could haVe survived 
him !" Overcome by a multitude of ter- 
Tifying sensations, Clara now sunk into 
7l "chair, almost 'too much agitated to 
support heirself; the tumultuous emo-* 
tions w^idh oppressed her heart pre- 
eluded thfe possibility of speech j Tjuf 
that Netterville had forgotten her, and 
transferred his affections to the fortunate 
Blainchc>' appeared but too probable. — ■ 
^ ¥e«,"' sighed ihe, mentally> " every 
- )i -i i E 3 thing 
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thing cc^vbces me of it — ^hc would not^ 
)iQ could jQot have hazarded his . life for 
aQ. iodifi^reot per^n — ^be would not 
have been so anxious for her safety— Q 
.God k is too much I" Blanche intirelyi 
occupied by the recollection of past 
scenes^ noticed not thi$: change in her 
firiendj yet U was not until she had 
given her a clear and circumstantial act 
count of every things that Clara could 
^et the better of the agony which the 
idea of Lewisham's change of senti* 
ments had caused in her mind. A mu-* 
tual confidence now ^ok place between 
these two young- people; and the heart 
of Clara^ intirely free .from anxiety oa 
her own account,^ rejoiced in the bright 
prospect which opened to her friendj 
c^er whose un£brtunate history ^be she4 
many tears of compassion^ and; sympa-r 
thy— and, at its conciusiqUj pressed 
the fair narrator tp her. bosom mih^mOr. 
tions of th|?.,pM^ lively aqd. anippated 

, i ; ,; friendship. 
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^iendship:. The following day Mr. 
Nutcoiobe. Ibeing tolcrabk well, thej 
deterfnbe4 tq spend in Cavendish 
Square; and setting out early in the 
noornii^g, took their places at the breal^- 
fast-table.. Lord Newark was more 
jche;ar£ul .fhan he had been for many 
diiy€,'9$id t^dppiness appeared again to 
hover Qver this amiable family-^ for Mr. 
Matbuen had retiimed from Margate 
•on tjije QrSfl intirnatipn of his father's iji- 
dUpo$|tii^ti. . Abpvit an hour before the 
time '^. din nei:, the following letter was 
dejiver^d to Lady Newark, which she 
lead aloud i-^- . . 7 

•' ' TO LADY NfiWAR!^. . 



c< 



**Mi/ dear Ladj/ Newark , 

I FLATERmyselfthat the necessity 
pf my present situation will to you suf- 
ficiejijtfy plead my excuse for thus tres- 
passing cm ya^r time and attention^ 
. : , " " E 4 and 
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arid for thfe father tfbuble I aiit abodt. 
to give ybu^^hxit the truth is, that 'Mr. 
'Nugent is vtty ill, arid I am advised to 
hasten with hirrt to London, m hopes of 
receiving that benefit from medical ad- 
vice, our situation hiere precludes ^ 
from thc^ possibility of obt&rining — break 
this information to Miss l^ugent with 
caution s for my ov^n part I make nb 
professions of inconsolable affliction, 
well knowing, that if I sought to dis- 
guise my real sentiments from yctfr 
Ladyship, I should only deseri* y6i* 
censure, and I am well assured that 
you will form a candid and generoos 
estimation, of my wishes and hopes. — 
Yet I will venture t9 affirm, that not- 
withstanding my original dislike to an 
union in which 1 was in a manner c#m* 
pelled, notwithstanding the subsequent 
ill treatment of Mr. Nugent, no heart 
of sensibility can witnesSs his present siff- 
ferings without compa^sionttting theni. 

—He 
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—-He has been ill some time, and soon 
afterthe departure of Arabella^ a kind: 
of melancholy languor oppressed his- 
spirits, which has been increasing ever 
since— his complaint is supposed to be 
an abscess in the liver, and I am taught 
to believe it can scarcely be expected to' 
terminate favorably — Heaven send we 
may be mistaken ! — I shall take the 
liberty of remaining with your ladyship 
until I can accommodate myself with a 
house, and shall be with you almost as 
soon as this letter.— I remain, with the. 
highest respect and regard, your obliged 
and f;ii(hful 

-^ " ADELIZA NUGENT." 

*' I ^m sorry/* said Lady Newark, lay- 
ing the letter on the table, ** that Ara- 
bella is not in. town/*-— ^* It is to be 
lamented, but it cannot now be reme- 
died," said her lord:;—" poor fellow ! — 
I, am both surprised, and shocked—: 

F 5 such 



8tich a man thus to be finrried Mff 
eternity !"— " I am assared m my Ofrtk 
mind5"said Lady Newark, " that there 
is no hope for him ; yet though I pity hh 
state of health, it will be almost as mtich 
as I can do to receive hiro with com* 
placency, for I have tsomehow taken aa 
insuperable aversion td him — but I mU€t 
how go, and give orders previous to 
their arrival. — 1 should think, by my 
friend's letter, they will be here to* 
night/' — " And in all jprobability," said 
his!ordship, '* Nugent -will be tbamtich 
fatigued to remain a minute bcIo?wi 
stairs — but let what will happen, I will 
not suffer you, my love," continued he, 
tenderly pressing the hand of Lady 
Newark, '* to agitate yourself— ^Ma- 
(huen, I depend oil yoii faking care of 

your mother/' ^^About ah hour aftc# 

dinner, a carriage dfove lip to the d6or 
^^Mathu^n went dovi^n stairs to receive 
the Sasitoiis,' dcconipahied ty-'W^ mo- 
•^ • 4 ''■ ther— 



:tber--^iUl lady Ns^ark!^. dj^lilp^ tp- 
.w#r<i^Nyg;eiU ipiipedif^tely vanisbcid on 
bi^hpiding Jiis alt^rc^ , wd) cmaciatefL 
/r4in^» =a»d ip.a roicef of the kindest 
enq^iiry^ si\^ ask^d how he had borup 
the.f|kt)gp? of his journey? Overoomeby 
«ccrtf©n.wd agitation,, he <?owld sc^rce- 
ty fi»l!J!jr»..l>tft'?leani9g: Wwself Jb^ck 
against the.' c^mftgQfhei pvt- hij^ handls 
before faU £ape^ aS:.i£.en4ea¥0uriog tp 
collect^ and compose himself. — ^Ladjr 
Newark iio.w observed tbat^ his counte* 
nance praa iliyidi pale^ cSad yellow, his 
Jbumb: iseas wasted ^most to a skeleton, 
wiiiJe the manly beauty which had once 
fJWQettly adorned his. per^n, had de- 
:pftrted> leaving but faint traces of its 
wigiii^: splendor^ while the fire which 
bad ajjihwtedibis iK>w sunken eye, h^d 
ffiy^xphfifi to aJfiokof the dcej«st:d.e- 
3MkiQD;.that4i8?i)ity of spirit which hfid 
^ften degenerated, into. . hauteur, was, 
)H^ his iiramejt bejit to the J^arth ^ith 
■ jiv E 6 the 
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the oppression of disease, and his wholfc 
appe&rattcc* dfenoted^ his speedy' afh 
*prdach ■ '* id ttiat ■ bourne from ' whence 
^no traveffei" returns." — Mathuien having 
handed Mrs. Nugent out bf the carriage, 
atteiilptfed to assist the invalid, when a 
"Sti^artge gentleman, who was at'thait 
jnomeAlVftcddeiiral^pas^^g, and; whose 
pTdgresfifi IftMl, bt)eii;moifientarily inter- 
'rupted "by the 'attendants, politely offer- 
ed his assirtatice-^his voice • attracted 
*the attentibd bf Mr. Nugent, who looked 
i^th an'4n\ibtentary earnefiitness in his 
^cfe, and aft' the-sanie Jnoment* sfartmk 
from the proffered; dvility-^theifebrt^- 
ness with- virhich ' he withditw his atm 
frofn the gtisp of the Granger, appearisd 
to surptiee'^him; antf hi3i'fixed:hi8i^6yg'Mi 
the coutffemnte' of ^Mig<»ftty«iis*: i^i-to 
diema^ an e(xptantttion^th^'^i^lig«r 
-started; white Mr. ^Nttgiitit ei^deavoor- 
«!d to elude his stcriitiny,*— ** Gracious 
GodV'- ekelainfiied'Uhe stranger,-*^' bow 






miraculous 
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miraculous are thy ways !" — Mr. Nugent 
groaned audibly. — ^^ Villain I monster!'* 
cried the . stranger, "^hose appearance 
and air bespoke him a foreigner of dis* 
tinction, ^* where is thy wife ?" — Ade- 
liza and Mathuen now attempted to 
proceed with their charge, when the 
stranger, with a dignity which' at onccf 
bespoke the iK>b}enes8 of hi9 mind; 
drew back a. little, yet^ still foUowecJ 
them. — Nugent's whole frame trembled 
convulsively, and Adeliza, unable longer 
to sustain the weight of his helplessness^ 
JcffHed faintly for more assistslnce ; dur- 
ing which time, the stranger again ex- 
claimed^^* Where is thy wife — where is 
Blanche Vlagonetta— where is Blanche 
Darlington?*'-^" She is within," an- 
swIir^'Xady Newark, ruhnittg into the 
houfl^,''knd calling aloud, " Blanche f 
Blahche^!^'^ white .the sounrf ^was re- 
echoed by the voices of the domestics,* 
wh<y,' perceiving Mathuen's ^ inability to 
•:tiM suppoit 



•upport the. mvalid^ caoheto faifi asisft* 
ance> and Jaid him upeh.iaisofihajiB.che 
paj^Uf s h^ attsmpt^d/^TBJftediU Head^. 
wbea Adelizt.rsn «AdJittft^ ihersetf 
bdbmd to supports bino-iit^lre seamed, at 
this mpmen^ sjaffQc^UDfl^^ artd. closing 
bi$; ey<:$;. appeared; for jsomie tioiei uncont 
%(p49us .: qf .6»rroUn4iog> bbje^s ; the 
stranger ^tocKlbf^Qri^ldm, mth bifc n^mi 
folded^ and in dee|> wkitcmplation^ tg^ 
garding with eamettness the ravagftt 
which timie and care hM made on hJ9 
cQJUntei^ncfl j \f Wq [BJ^pche, y^^ h^d 
beard the voices ^f JLadjf Netvark^i^d 
ber servant^ pronoiince ^her^natOfti .hastir 
ly ran ioto the room, fi^l^yied by Clara 
and Lord Newark, who all endeavoured 
to aid in .restoring thct.ipani^fiatf N^^ 
gent,^*', And.wbo art ^^owiUfi^p^mA^ 
fd the $tranjrer,. taking Jhp.jliaad pf 
Bbncixf, and.Jpokii^g^n.bpr fe^^ .witfc 
eamestnj^^ and astonisbme^nt.T-;-'' JE^r 



tbns---->*ajk not who I atn, oiily itry . to 
itUevejhe-poor gentlcmin— fly forassisi* 
ance— ^poor Mt. Niigeht . wiU die !"^^ 
•^•Nugentf repeated the stranger, ^Nu* 
Ifent ! — Darlingtoh,y-6ii nriean."i BBasicfao 
heard him not; forv agoni2^d at his d^-^ 
lay, she burst mto tearsir— "Tell me^ 1 
beseech you^?' cried he,' *• what is ydiii 
same? This instant I will go, only tell 
me your name."^-*^" It is Darlington,*' 
cried Blanche, *^ my name is Blanche 
Darlington." — •* Then you are fats 

child, the "cliughtcr of that vil- ''— 

•* Hush !*' Cried Blanche,** I never saw 
hirfa before t6-day, his name isNugent^^-^ 
I am not his daughter.^ The stranger 
«book his head. — '* For God's sake,'' 
cried Blanche, ** as you value your eter* 
nal happiness, fly, and procure him 
«ome assistance — ^he is dying-^I knoMr 
lie is dying r"-— ^A servant now entered to 

«y that Dr. would attend him ih 

t few minutes. — Blanche knelt by the 
V '.".-.i side 
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Side of Nugent ; she pressed his clay- 
cold hand to her lips. — ** Where is your 
mother — whereis Blanche Viagopett a?'*: 
said the stranger. — Blanche started, but 
replied not. — " Oh, I see !" cried he, 
** I know it all — that wretch, is your 
father.*' — ^Blanche was ready to. faint, 
Clara ran tof* her assistslnce. — " YeSj 
that villain is Darlington^ the 'fictitious 
Darlington, the pretended husband of 
Blanche Viagonetta, the seducer of 
innocence — ^he is your father !V » Blanche 
cast a look of h<i>rror on the stranger, 
one of agony towards her father, whose 
lifeless hand she again pressed to her 
lips.— r-" And who art thou ?" cried she, 
her voice choaked with conflicting emo- 
tions. — *' I ^m your.uncle, the hOsband 
of Eleanor Viagonetta, ^tbe-marquis of 
Deloraine !" Blanche pnes^ed his hand 
to her lip$, be. knelt Jt)y. her side, and 
folded her in his arms ^ tear^ prevented 
her speakings she cast a look of entreaty 
^^j,. 2 towards 
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towards falmy a$ if implpring liistnercy 
for , her fater; .\rf19 ttoW; o|)encd his 
eyes; still the fcaro of the marquis pre- 
sented itself before him ; he turned his 
face towards Blanche^ the resemblance 
her featui^s* bore to those of her mo- 
:ther> conjured up a fresh phantom of 
-horror-^he shuddered convulsively.— 
Blanche extended her hand towards 
him ^ she pressed her lips to his cheeky 
she wiped away, the cold sweat which 
bedewed his forehead, and f9rgot, in 
that moment, all the terrors his name 
had bfef n accustomed to inspire. — The 
sick man attempted several times to 
speak, but failed ; he bent his counter 
nance. .towards Adeliza^ and, after 
;much jdi^icuhy, exclaimed, " Who, who 
is she ?"-~Adeliza pronounced her 
Dame,-r-" I am your daughter," cried 
Blanche; kneeling before him — ** 1 am 
jqut daughter ! O bless me my father 
r-rWesa your pppy Blanche]" He exr 
^;^o,{ tended 
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telided bis.liiitid towards berv then with- 
^few It jmAlenly, and^ve a ideep 
£^Qan/ ' «<>ittiy falkdrr eaxlairacd 
^, *^ ffyy father! he isj diead;, I shall 
mver see him more j^— Her voice and 
agonijrron^ed the dying Mugasnty and he 
ajgain^ artdhplfed^ I© Taise Ww»l£; ib 
castaf^hgf^ce^f'hoitw d»-the ma*. 
quis, an eye -ik pity oi4 Ms daughte4^, aae 
cf despiirtdtvatds AiieKza, 5K^hllt acon- 
Tulstonof terroi' pa^cdlSr^ Ms c^fit»- 
liance, aS he eaiight a casual gfe«€<^ df 
the person of Lord Newai^k -^"' t ttrti 
going/' cried- he, •^' L ^mf-g<3kig !" whife 
a cold shiver ^sft- i^jit^^ided over his 
^hole fratne*-^^* I have ihjuped* you ajl, 
I would -endeiaVbTit^^ i^ali^'repaiWtSri, 
huH it' is now toaTate~A^f«t^;^'h«V» 
po^ssessd* yotif Wve{*^-^f^lrbreat^ greW 
short ; ^after a paiise, lie- again' proceed^ 
ied ,—'' t hid- no Vight fo yodr dtif y--^ 
Hcnow jroiir gentte tiatiire will forgUrt 
ini.**' AdelHta^pfreSsed^h^ lips to bis-forr- 

head. 




head, while tears feUfrom hex leyes on lii$ 
ciheek^^agMi h« cast. a ^ance-towav£te 
tite nijatqiitsJ^tHe: manftivs stretched but 
his hand= towards: him i — " I fdrgwn 
you,? cried he, " as I hope. for= mercf 
in my ImthtMr V* Nugent shudderdd; 
groaned, and Jooked alternately at JLord 
and Ladjr . Newark, and at length eX'^ 
claimed— *V F(n/ cannot forgive tnc^ I 
feeV I know it is impossible 1" — I ^oj 
we bjpth do — ". cfied Lordr. Newark^ 
"you have never injured us/\"0 God^i 
would ^^t it: was soT* cried Nugent; 
" but J. am gpiog — O my child, my 
child save me !"— The terror, agitation, 
and agOQy into. which he now sunk, burst 
the abdcess in)iis< livt^rT- and immediate 
convulp^fk.and suffbcatiion ^^IJowcd. 

Dr. • , -r — 9 now 'entered, and com- 
manded universal silence, assuring them 
that human aid was inefFeciuai-—" The 
last :&go^tes ane upon him,'' satdhe^ 
^' and-^aU.wis can now do^ is to ki Jbts 
, ■:.::. parting 
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parting moments be as quiet as possi« 
ble/'-r-The room was suddenly stilf, 
not a whisper was heard^ while Adeliza 
and Blanche, who still supported him 5 
scarcely breathed, lest they should agi- 
tate arid alarm him; but in ^ few mo« 
metits his convxilsiohs became so strong, 
that they were obliged /to call in the 
assistance of the men-servants— ^nd Dr. 
9 insisted oti every person leav- 
ing the apartment, except tliose who 
were necessary to attend in the per- 
formance' of the last duties; and the 
nioraen t theyleft the room, Blanche gave 
way to the most violent sorrow ; vain were 
the arguments of our heroine to console' 
or support her>— Acfeliza,~wasal^o much 
affdcted; and accused herself of insen- 
sibility towards the merits of the de- 
ceased,* while the general shock receiv- 
ed by the whole party, was not easily 
pvercome". Clara was the only pne to 
whom on this occasion they all lo^edfor 
f ..- . (1 • comfort. 
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comfort, and she determined on this 
account to dispatch a note, apologizing 
to her aunt, for passing the night in the 
square. — Having done this, by the ad- 
vice of Dr. , she insisted on Mrs. 

Nugent and, Blanche's retiring for the 
night, where having administered to 
each a composing draught, she took 
leave of them, as we shall do of our 
readers, for the present. 
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« Will the Stork, intendirig rest, ' 
:i- f< On the htUo«r build her nett f 
*i Will the bee collect her store 
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^< From the bleak, and bladeless shored 



** Man alone intent to stray, 
** Ever swerves fom wisdom's way, 
** Lays up wealth in foreign land, 
** Sows the sea and ploughs the sand." 



JLHE following day an express was 
dispatched to Miss Nugent, with an ac- 
count of the sudden death of Jicr bro- 
ther ; and a request from the afflicted 
Adeliza, that she would hasten her 
return to town as much as possible* 
Miss Nugent ^vas extremely shocked at 
this event ; yet immediately determin*- 
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ed, that as her presence in London 
GQuId be of no> essential service to her 

4 

s^ter;; and, Ahc-stat|So£ poor Lewisham's 
health still rendered a companion ne- 
cessary to hkn, f o remain at Margate, 
Vntil the eistpii^jpii qf the time shch^ 
ibrmerly appoiiE^todi and that, h^ al>> 
sence might nrof rprevent AdeHza from 
pursuing th^ rjbguktion of her brother'^ 
afiairs, she nominated Lord Newark to 
act for bet. In case necessity should re-? 
quirfe any thing on her part.'; In a.fevir 
days, therefore; tli^ body of Nugenf, 
miB tnterred. .without either pomp or 
osttotatioQ, in the parish church to 
5¥hk;h ib« houfiie of Lord Newark ber 
loDged ;; and aftQr the funeral,/ the usual 
^^mw9P9 9f openiag.the wijL was per- 
&i$Pi^^,ir^.tht presence of Lordi-New- 
lokt-i^vMarqiiis. qf .Belorain^, (v^hom 
Jbift'kHr^ifr^P^Hul* requested to attepd in 
'^i^fUf,f)£ /hi&iHece) and Mr^ Mathpen,; 
i4(^^!^Al|;ciU .fas^^ . jb.ersd[f 



y 



from being present at the painful scene. 
After a few insigfaificant bequestSi the 

will proceeded in the foHowitig tn^tk^ 

» 

ner: — 

** Item. I giv€, devise, and bequeath 

to my dau|;hter Blatiche Darlington,' 

the daughter of Blanche Viagonetta, 

^hom I 'married under the fictitioua 

name of Darlington, the intire and^olq 

{jossession of twenty thousand poiuids,- 

how in the hands of my bankers, as a 

small recompence for the manifold in- 

juries' which hefr mother hafs sustained ait 

thy hh'nSl's, ^ The Whole of- my remaini* 

ing pr6]^erty^'tiviir W be pdS6eissed> by 

my Wife, Adeliza, the^ftught^r of J^msr^f 

€ampbell, of Castle VvLtn^helli in the 

county of 'Perth',' 'aSJ tHbse' eistates ifrhick 

aire linetttailed- td be-difcpbsed oPat h^i 

ffernfsi w'^she ^all' think • ij^ot^err-i 

teqiiert h6V to-pre^ciit' a'^mimbranceTO 

*xny*srstcV Arabella; ot- tortsideriitidh of 

the hiritfony m v&ich* we haycf^ always 

^"^^^ lived.- 
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lived. — And I also will, that the packet 
in my escnitoire, inclosed with this^ and 
sealed with three black seals, be pre- 
sented tor Lord Newark whole and in* 
tire 5 and I pray hU lordship to extend 
towards the writer hfs forgiveness, and 
that both he and hh' lady will strive 
to forget the injuries I have done 
them — Reparation, alas ! is not in my 
power/* 

The confidential servant of Nitgent, 
who bad read the will, now presented 
bis lof'dsHip the packet 5 and Lord New- 
ark having requested him to inform 
Mrs. Nugent, he could only think of 
opeidng it in her presence 5 and given a 
polite invitaltion to the IVl^arguis of B^- 
loraine to spend ithe follovving day with 
hina, ritired.-— ^Tlie rnarquis was now 
commissioned to bear to Blanche the 
intelligence of the fortune bequeathed 
her; and an aflecting conversation 

TjOL. XI. F X^^ 
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topkiprjaoi' between them, in which the 
inwquisjgave his niece a succinct ac- 
/OQun^ of ,the misfortunes wliich bad ' be- 
fallett the farnily:from the time bcr oioe 
titer quitted it. — 'f The death 6f my fe- 
ther was followed by the loss of my 
wife," said* he, wipipgatear from his 
eye; " who died in con^quence of a pre- 
mature accouchement^ and five months 
after that events a contagious fever de- 
prived me of my eldest daughter — Vio- 
)ante, whose kindness and attention to my 
little angel^ I shall never forget, caught 
the distemper from her; and Agnes, 
my yomigest child, is all that now re- 
mains of the happy family circle which 
used to surround me. — ^The troubles^ 
my. country have deprived me, like, 
wise, of the affluence I once possessed ; 
but I have been, by the goodnesr of 
Providence, enabled to secure a com- 
petence, wfaicb will descend to. Agnes 
at my demise — she lives a few miles 

horn 



iimn this great city > in a small epttage; 

where, when not otherwise engaged^ I- 

shall be happy to see my dear niece, 

and introduce her to her cousin/'— •- 

• Blanche thanked the Marcpiis for his 

friendly attention; and then in as few 

words as possible» disclosed- to him the 

melancholy fate of her mother; ablush 

of indignation covered the manly fea- 
tures of the marquis^ as she recounted 

the injuries her parent had sustained s 
and^ only the jremembrance of the sad 
&te of her persecutor, could restrain 
him from heaping curses on his 'me- 
mory* — In the evening. Lord Newark, 
being impatient to read the packet so 
^singularly bequeathed to him by the 
di^ceased Nugent, sent, a servant to re- 
quest the company of Mrs. Nugent to 
^meetLady Newark and himself in the li- 
brary; when being all seated, he broke 
"dii^ ^als and read as follows : 
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, f*.The actions of my past life, whea 
called up in review before me, crimson 
ipy cheek with shame; yet it is neces- 
sary I should retrace, not only my ac*. 
tions, but the motives by which those 
actions were directed. When these par 
pers meet the eye of your lordship, you 
will recollect, th^t the hand by which 
they were traced, is mouldering in .the 
dust! Yes; death will, ere that period 
arrives, have buried the remembrance 
alike of pain and pleasure-^I will not 
blush before any man, and only In 
death, therefore, can reveal my sad and 
fetal errors. Such is the unbounded 
pride of my own heart, that I am con- 
scious one moment of suffering, aggra- 
vated by the contumely of the world> 
would put a final period to my exr 

ibtence. 

*' Your lordship is well acquainted 
with my bitth, family, and fortune j of 
these I shall, "therefore, say little. — I 

was 
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I 

was blessed by nature with a fine per-^ 
son, and an understanding above medio*- 
crity 5 both of which were cultivated by 
my parents with assiduous care ; yet it 
will be proper here to remark, that this 
cultivation, as is too freiquently the case^ 
was rather culdyated to m^ke me a 
shining than a virtuous character. I 
was carefully, and constantly instructed 
never, for a moinetlt^ to lose sight of 
Ihe greatness of my extraction — neveri 
in the slightest instance, to degrade my 
family. — I was taught to deSpise, such 
attd such actions; not because they 
were at variance with the principles of 
fefigion and virtue, but because they 
ifvcre mean and dishonourable in th# 
estimation of the world.— Thus the na- 
tural ambition of my temper was sti- 
inulated, and the consequence was> 
that not having any internal bent to- 
wards goodness, when at any time I 
fell short in the career of excellence, I 

f 3 attempted 
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attempted to attain the appearance a( 
it; a habit of dissimulation and deceit^ 
was thus early acqaired, and has prii> 
cipally promoted a life of vice and pro- 
fligacy. — The k)ve of wealth, was alsa, 
encouraged in my ycmng breatit, as <mn 
^rand amd never failing source of gratir 
fication; and I was spurred .'to end^ih 
your to attain it, as ati mfallible meai); 
of that family aggrandisen^ent, whicj^ 
appeared to be tbe^,Ie^dii>g , object of 
my^ducationrr^lie .foi;cp.of that educa^ 
jion was so greai, that at the age of 
eighteen^ my hopes, wishes, and desiresji 
were all concentrated in thisone pofmt^ 
and 1 deterniined to lose no oppoitu^ 
©ity of effecting it, which art or chancy 
might present. My father, who traced 
his^ descent frpm the Norman Conquest, 
Was proud, ostentatious, and reserved j 
and my mother, whose pedigree was 
still more ancient, upheld, and sup* 
ported him in an unbounded pride, and 
i ... self- 
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GOnsequience. — 'My sister, fortunatcljr, 
escaped this errofj in a great degree, as 
she was only a secondary consideration 
in the family y and she had also, the 
good fortune to be early corrected, and 
•instructed by the amiable Mrs. Camp* 
beJl, ihe mother of Adeliza. 
-, " At this period I quitted Scotland, to 
make the tour of Europe ; and as it was 
not considered expedient to grant mc 
jBL splendid establishment, I was to take 
Vpon qie the fictitious name of Darling- 
Ion ;. by vyhich means, I: should prcr 
.servje to myself irrtire the benefit of ob- 
jservationi and, at the same time, re- 
.serve a large sum of money, to begin 
my intended career in my native land, 
jn a brilliant manner. In the province 
of Languedoc, I unfortunately discover- 
ed a beautiful Florentine girl of quality; 
her virtue was assailable only by means 
of a private marriage, and encompassed 
by a host of fi:iends, I had great difficulty 

F 4 10 
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in persuading her to become mine with* 
out their knowledge ; yet at length, by 
the vilest stratagem, I eSected it ; and 
being united to her under the name of 
Darlington, the marriage was conse«> 
quently illegal in the eye of the law.— r 
I loved her with unbounded affection^ 
which studiously sought its own grati- 
fication, for I never once entertained a 
thought of really making her my wife ; 
yet that I was never happy out of her 
presence, was but too evident ; and I 
now began to devise a plan for remov- 
ing her intirely from France to Great 
Britain. — ^This also I effected. — Arrived 
in England — I placed her in a smaU 
seaport-town, and hastened to see my 
family from whom I had been absent 
nearly three years. — My father received 
me with rapture, and soon after pro- 
posed an alliance between me and my . 
present wife.— I offered myself to her 
acceptance with regret 5 for notwith- . 

standing 



NETTERVlLLfc. l6i 

Standing her large fortune, I could hti/t 
help making comparisons between her 
and Blanche, which were by no means 
in Adeliza's favour — for my Blanche 
Wds beauty personified — Miss Camp- 
bell, on the contrary, was not hand* 
some — I was refused^ — Good heavens ! 
who shall speak the fury of my soul ? 
I was absolutely mad. with passion:—^ 
J swofe,. if in the^ower of fate, I Would 
be revenged^^ — too well did I succeed.-^-^ 
i discovered thai' a young man of the 
name of Nctterville, who passed for 
the ward of Mr. Campbell, was my 
rival > smd I also- knew, from the gene- 
ral repott of the world, that he was 
Adeliza's brother ; yet t careftilfy coiir 
cealed from the lovers the knowledge 
of this relationship, and Mr. Campbell 
was wholly unsuspicious of their attach- 
ment. When matters had gone oii ds I 
thoirght far eAough^. I demandiid- Mr; 
C^n^pbell's intetfer^nce m dvf fttv^our • — 

F 5' he 
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he commanded his daughter to receive 
my addresses — an explanation followr 
ed — and I rejoiced in the misery of 
these innocent young people. 

" Netterville quitted his native land, 
and Mr. Campbell, soon after, compel- 
led bis daughter to become mine — now 
then I triumphed and tyrannized in se- 
curity. — Mr. Campbell died, and in 
right of my wife, I came into posses- 
sion of all his large property. My fa- 
ther, also, had been dead some time, 
my mother soon followed him — grati- 
fied tothe extent of what had been my 
wishes, I was not yet satisfied, ,and 
c;agerly grasped after more ; and most 
probably, )iad the world been mine, T 
should, like its mighty conqueror, have 
regretted that fresh ones were not made 
fpr me. 

. ^* Duriog this p^ripd, I occfasipnally 
raided wufa, jBlinphe, , v^ha began to 
con^p^D^i id, lassitude, aqdwimtof so- 

ciety J 



^ -I 




NETTERVILLE. 107 

ciety; with difficulty could I prevail on 
her to remain where I had placed her, 
and in consequence of her complaining 
disposition,.! quitted her intirely,. leav- 
ing no clue by which she. could, dis- 
cover me. . My ardent desire of aggran- 
dizement still continued — and on your 
lordship's quitting Scotland for India, I 
determined, if possible, to secure the 
.reversion of your v^ife's fortune, as in d^ 
fault of male issue, it descended in right 
of her mother, who was a Maodonald, 
lo Adeliza. — Here, once again, I tri- 
utnphed . securely— for I obtained thie 
person ■ of Lady Clanrick, and confined 
her in^;^ spli.tary castle, that I hired, in 
vvhich'p)ace;she was delivered of a sop, 
whom I also secured." 

Lady Newark was . neariy fainting—- 
'* O !" exclaimed she, *^ go on, go on I 
tell me, my son— what of my soa ? O !' 
.where,, where is he ?" — ^* My, beloved 
Katie," said Lord Newark," " knp\y 
I F 6 you 
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you not that your son is no morc----knovr 
you not that the vessel in which he was. 
embarl^ed, wais sunk on the coast <si 
Northumberland ?"— ** True/' replied 
she, " but my heart will still hope-^ 
the expressions of the vHe T'.^*-** Com- 
pose « your self» soy love^ suffer me to» 
proceed-— come, drink a glass of wine 
and water-^'* Adeliza gave her one,, 
and his lordship proceeded as follows :-— 
•' "I dispatt'hed the boy in a veBSdl 
to Scotland, where ii was my intenK 
tion to bring him up as a peasant ; Fro- 
Videtice, howevery frustrttted my de- 
signs— -the vessel was lost — yet^ my 
ferd, I think— ''—I^rd Newark p9U9^ 
ed---lookcd af his lady with efiioribn^ 
of mingled fear and delight-^** What i^'^ 
cried sbe,^ " tell me, 1 beseech you ! " — 
and she grasped his arm,. ** What doe^ 
he think?"-—** Can yon promise,, my 
Katiey to compose yourself^" — " O,, 
I can bear any thing better than this 

dreadful 
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Aeadfiil suspense-^tell me,. I conjure, 
what Mr. Nugent thought l"--*'^ My 
Katie, be not too sanguitie." — Lady 
Newark panted for brcalh^— "^ Go on !** 
cried she, ** firnretGy's sake, go on !"— =- 
** I think," proceeded Ms lordship,, 
reading,, **yotir sdn hVes !" — Lady New- 
ark, sunk senseless on the floor — pro- 
per restoratives being administered, she 
' in a short time revived, when Lord' 
Newark tried to prevail on her to retire 
for the night, but she* insisted on his- 
continuing the- naf rattve, and he went orii 

as follows r 

^* Lariy eianritfe esfeaped' from her^ 
coftfinemtnt ;. Nettervrlle was returned' 
to Europe, and my snSter beiWg now ill 
possession • of a large fortune, I per^ 
suaded her to ctme artd reside with me,, 
fearing art accidental meetmg between 
them might awakert the partiality I 
knew she had formerly entertained* for 
him. — ^I again sought my Blanche^- -she" 

received 
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received me with affection — my cruelty 
was forgotten — she . brought me a 
daughter — how my pride was wounded! 
~I had . no legitimate child — Provi- 
.dence, in the midst of my success^ thus 
disappointed the vain pride of my heart 
r— my family would be extinct — how 
many days did I spend m the bitterest 
regret op this account ! — I now deter- 
mined to teave Blanche intirely- — I did 
so — ^hap[Mnes$ was fled from me for 
ever — the thorn of anguish was conti* 
iiualty pressing my vitals, while con* 
science reproached me daily with the 
mtsapplication of those talents which 
the. bounty of Providence had given 
me. Years rolled away, and, in the 
Jap^e of time, I found only an increase 
of sorrow: I wrote to JBljanche — 1 de- 
manded her child — she refused-r-J came 
fmd settled at vBamboro.ugh> : and the 
£f8t)glance I* caught of young Natter* 
vHle coQvlnced . me he was your . spa t 

Yes 
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Yes^ my .lord, he is your son*-your 
long-lost— your long-regretted Donaldl*' 
Lady Newark caught the hand of her 
lord; she pressed it to her heart; hi$ 
lordship folded her in his arms, and 
went on as follows : ^^ Exactly at the 
time in which your son was lost, did 
Netterville, the brother of Adeliza, 
discover this young man in a vessel 
which had been wrecked and des,erted 
by its crew, who all perished in a boat 
within sight of land. My lordy he has 
preserved, no doubt, some remnants of 
his -infant clothing when he was dis- 
covered — <yr, probably, som« . mark 
about his person might make known to 
Lady Newark her sou ; . for my owa 
part, I . am convinced of the truth of 
what I here assert. The sight of your 
son caused a general; revulsion, in. my 
whole mass, of blood;; and tb^e despair 
of Blanche, who soon after. drowned 
herself, compleated my misery. O;^ 

earth 
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earth I have no peace — Heaten will 
not open its gates folsuch^ a wretch ag^ 
me. I am: going fast towards the grave^ 
and now see, when too late, the sin* 
fulness of'rtiy pstst life. I tremWe at 
the retribution of* the Almighty, and 
am appalled at the retrospection of' thei^ 
past. I am Gotivinced, when the con- 
viction can no longef avail me, that* 
" Man wriketh* m a shadow, and dis- 
quietethihiitiseifin vain;. heh€6peth up> 
rit*es, aftd ca(nnot tell \Vho shall gathef 
them.*^ Not one- action of virtue have! 
I perforiiiecf—not otte^ ray of comfort 
does ' fuhirity promise rfie > and, as by 
6ur actions wcf -rnilrt irtartd 6r hW, I 
havri reason to despair f' - • • 

■ Dlirirlg the trnie bf breakfast at EordS 
Newark's, the foltowhig day, a carriagt^- 
stopped" dt the dbor;: tlie whole party 
xtose, and" went tb the Wiildbwj Ma^ 
thuen stepped nut of-^it, and handetf 
•fut Miss Nugent,. 1«*fo' was fcllowctf 
- by 
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by our hero. Lady Newark could 
scarcely support hetself. "Now, my 
Katie,'* exclaimed Lord Newark, tak- 
ing her hand, ** exert your fortitude ; 
and, for my ^ake, do not let this inter- 
view overset your composure.' Mrs, 
Nugent walked towards the door, to 
meet the trayellefs. Lady Newark 
gasped for breath when she beheld the 
features of Lewisham; and the nfftii- 
tion which had been so Idng pent up in 
her bosom burst forth at once ; she 
rushed forwards to meet him, exclaim- 
ing, " O, my son I my beloved 8on> 
welcome to the fond arms of thv mo- 
ther!'' andintirely exhausted, she sunk 
at his feet. Lewisham, alarmed at 
this event, endeavoured to assist her ; 
but being unable to stoop, from the 
wound in his side, be knelt by her, 
vainly attempting to raise her. The 
rest of the company now flew to his 
asaistancej^ aQd.Mis6 Nugent was greatly 

alarmed 
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alarmed, lest this incident should Iiuit 
her protegee. Lady Newark opened 
lief eyes — ^" My son, my beloved. son 17 
cried she, stretching out her hands to- 
wards Lewisham, " once more let iw 
press you. to my maternal bosom T' 
Lcwlsham trembled with agitatio;?. 
Would tQ. God,*' exclaimed he, that I 
was your son ! — ^^Vould to God that I 
was blessed with such a mother!" Lady 
Newark clung round his neck, ** I feeU 
J am, convinced,'! aied she, "my $trong 
amotions convince, me, I cannot be dfe- 
eeived. You arc, indeed, my son j the 
sweet blooming cherub, whose loss 
overset my weak reason — whom years 
have not banished from my memory L? 
Lewisham looked at her with astonish* 
ment ; he could not credit the^ evidence 
^{ his senses. Lord Newark advanced 
towards him, — " My son," said he, 
stretching out his hand, " we have 
every reason to suppose you are, indeed t 

our 
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tiur son — our first and only son !*' Lewis- 
ham was, if possible, more astonished 
than before • — " God for ever bless and 
Jieep my son I" continued his lordship. 
JMathuen now approached, and took 
hi« father by the hand, ** God. for ever 
bless, and keep my. son 1" said his lord- 
ship, putting his hand on the head of 
the kneeling Mathuen, *' God btess, 
and preserve both my children !" Ma: 
thuen burst into tears, while Lewisham, 
i^ a voice scarcely articulate, exclaimed, 
**.0, do not, do not deceive me— do 
not raise in my bosom expectations 
which can never be realized 1" — ** An4 
cannot my emotion, my strong and un- 
controulable emotion^ convince you?" 
asked Lady Newark — " Is it possible 
any thing but maternal affection could 
thus agitate me? — O, my son, let me 
not doubt a moment, distraction will fol- 
low !*' Netterville fell at her feet j he em- 
braced her knees — ^^ Heaven knows/! 

criei 
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cried he, " how 5upi*emely btesf I 
should think myself could I ilare to 
hope you were not deceived." — '^ O 
doubt it not !" exclaimed Lady New- 
arkj in an agony 5 " O do not, do not 
render me miserable ! you, are, you arc 
fny son I I feef I know it ; and Ivill not 
the resemblance^ which has been so 
ofteit rematk'ed' between you and New-- 
ark, convince you of* it ?" Lord New* 
ark notv again embraced his son, and 
presented him to bis brother; while 
Mrs. and Miss Nugent eagerly congra- 
tulated his Iordshi|> on this new acquLsi^ 
tion to his family. — ** That not even ^ 
shadow of doubt rtiay rerft^n," said 
Lord Newark, ** on atiy of our minds^ 
tell mej Lewisham, have you not pre^ 
served any thing by iH^hicli we maja 
identify your clairti on us?'* — *^I have^, 
at ray late lodgitigs/' replied, he, ** ct 
large trunk, full of trifles, which, my 
benefactor carefully preserved 5 among 

which^ 
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which, 'if I aoi indeed your son,^ your la^ 
dysbip can scarcely fail to remember a 
coral, and a nriaR»le."r^** I do, I.do, my 
son !" <?ri«^ tady IjbwarkT— " marlced ii^ 

m 

your <)iwnnaiB^/'- replied Lewkh^n S 
fori if Jt0)iS|t&k^ n{)t, the letters are KX^«^' 
I hftv^ np'l^ng^/f adoabft!*'' cyied the 
transpoitecj'inpthw— ** besid^e«, ray son 
h^' threa K^ft jricafcfc- ipoleis o« hi? j^bt 
^rmf' h^mfk9m tirt'n^d^i>ack his sleeve^r 
and ^ftiljit^dr'-tfesfil. X»a4y Newark 
ppessed hij^ ^rm tp ber lips i' his eyes 
sp^klfdi be Qgain'thft^w himself at the 
feet of his delighted parents-rfig^^ re:r 
ceived their blessing! — ** Mathuen,*' 
said Lady Newark, ** you also are my 
«on> do not grudge your brother this 
ebullition of tenderness; for this my 
son," cried she, •* was lost, and is found 
was dead, and is alive again!" Lewis- 
ham embraced his brother — " Come," 
cried Miss Nugent, " I insist on your 
becoming a little reasonable, my lord — 
.\ , neither 
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iieither yourself or Lady Newark have,' 
as yet, asked me to seat myself — come, 
Adeliza, get us some breakfast, for we 
have eat nothing to-day ; and my poor 
boy — I beg his pardon-^my lord, I 
should now say, has not, of late, been 
used to fasting. — ^Pray what is become* 
of Miss Walsingham P"-^ Lewisham co- 
loured. — ^* Do you knoWj fellow,*' con- 
tinued she, " that the account of your 
illness threw poor Clara into a fit^'* ^ - 
Lady Newark wishing to change the 
subject, called their attention to tht 
briakfast-table. 
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CHAP. V. 
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'< Good unexpected^ evil unforeseen, 
** Appear by turns, as fbnune shifts the scene, 
« Some lais'd aloft> come tumbling down amain, 
'' Then bound so hard, they fall to rise again." 



W HAT a change had a few, a veiy 
few weeks, made in the prospects of 
Nettervillc; from being known only as 
an obscure and indigent 'individual^ a 
dependant on the bounty of Miss Nu- 
gent, he was now become the acknow- 
ledged son of Lord Newark, undoubted 
heir to his large estate and title, and al- 
ready bearing that of Clanrick, which 
had descended time immemorial to the 
eldest son of the family. From having 
no relatives or connection, he was be- 
come the proud hope, almost the idol, 
2 of 
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of fond and indulgent parents ; he was 
blessed with youth, 'health, fortune, 
friends, family j was followed, courted^ 
caressed, and flattered, by that world 
which had lately ^ regarded him with 
scorn. His mother almost lived in his 
presence ; she watched his very looksj 
anticipated his wishes, marked, every 
change in his interestiug countenancpj 
was alarmed on his slightest complaint 
of indisposition^ and in the fulness of 
felicity often sighed when she reflected 
on the uncertain tenure by which it 
was hers. Lord CUnrick also, while 
he lifted his heart in thankfulness to the 
Great Disposer of events for the change 
in his situatiQn, while he acknowledged 
with gratitude the numerous blessings 
ho enjoyed, still sighed for that one 
vihich he believed tp i^e unattainable; 
his wishes, his hopes, his f^ars^ all ctn* 
trc'd in Clara; and his thoughts, in 
spite pf eflfort to the contrary, still re* 
3 curred 
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t^urred to that memorable morning' 
vrh^n be quitted London for Margate^ 
still dwelt upon the conversation he 
^ then heard, still beheld> in imagi- 
n&|tion>tfae hahd^writing of Ciara; still 
recollected with bitter agony, the ani* 
niated and expressive words — " O Ma- 
thuen, Mathuen, what is life, if I am 
condemned to be separated from thee ?^* 
Constantly, daily, hourly, exposed to 
the fascinations of Clara, his fortitude 
almost forsook him ; anguish oppressed 
his heart, and he could scarcely conceal 
from observation the deep and incu- - 
rable sorrow which eat into his vitals ; 
he was no longer as formerly, the life 
efi society; no longer animated by 
- gaiety, no longer assiduous to please! 
Wt languid, inert, and inactive ; he 

r 

fl^w to solitude for the relief of- afflic- 
tBon^j and freely indulged in that grief, 
which he imagined was destined to last 
i^ ever. 

VOL. II. s La\^<^ 
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• Latimer had retwned to town as 
soonas Lewisham's i-eioVery was cer- 
lain^f Their late disagreement was for- 
gotten, ahd a frdsh and more lasting 
friendship cemented on its ashefe. His 
friend's exaltation, though he was him- 
self a sufferer by it, rejoiced him ; and, 
Intirtly cured of bis libertinism, hewtfs 
tiow the declared and received admirer , 
of Blanche ; who, divested of all anxiety 
oft oar hero's account, received his ad- 
dresses without attempting to disguise 
the pleasure his preference gave her.-^ 
Mrs. and Miss Nugent now hired a 
ready-furnished house in Capel-street, 
which 4!hey insisted on Blanche's con- 
sideriqg. as her home, and where the 
Marquis of' Deloraine and his daughter -• 
were almost eonsiant visitors ; and 
where; iattractedJby the charms of Ag^ 
nes Deloraine, Mr« Mathuen also spent 
the greatest part of .his l^m^. 

th« 
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TTie frequent hints which were 
throwd out on this suhject, could not* 
ail ^t length to attract the observation; 
6f Lord Claririfck;andhe determined to 
ScrUtini^ with unremitting earnestness 
the cohiJuct of all parties ; yet the more 
he'did so, the more was he involved la 
doubt and perplexity; for Mathuen, 
though the acknowledged lover or Ag- 
nl?s, abated nothing of his accustomed 
attention to CJara, who appeared to feel 
neither regret or anger at the. manifest 
preference which be gave to her rival. ^ 

Lord Cianrick almost began to doubt 
tTle evidence of his senses — ** If/* cried 
hfe, mentally, " if, indeed, she is indif- 
ferent to Mnthuen, it is possible I miglit 
succeed — O, Heavens! how blest, how 
supremely blest should I then be." — ; 
His now eagerly sought an opportunity, 
of ^peafcin"^ to Clara alone, which she 
appeared as eager to avoid. She also 
caught the contagion of melancholy 

• 2 liwsx 
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trora him j she became languid and de- 
jected ; and in . a short time, under the 
plea of indisposition^ and attention to 
the health of her grandfather, intirely 
absented herself from Cavendish-square. 
Clanrick bore this for some time with 
the appearance of composure, while hi? 
heart was torn with distraction : "Clara/* 
cried he, mentally, " is ill — she is dying, 
I shall see her no more ; O, let me fly, 
let me unburden to her my sad heart ; 
let me at once come to an explanation 
— ^J can no longer bear this racking 
suspense ^ my soul . is tortured with 
agony ; to know the worst, is at least 
some degree of ease, and hastily snatch- 
ing his hat, he hurried to St. Mar- 
tin's, 

Clara was sitting alone at work as.he^ 
entered the parlour, he advanced tP^ 
wards her, she rose from her seat, a 
faint blush covered her cheek, she at- 
te^mpted to speak, tlie words died away 

. ^ in- 
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iniarticulately upon her lips, and she 
again sunk into her chain The evident 
agitation of her manner, her confusion 
and alarm, escaped not the observation 
of Clanrick ; but determined at once to 
put an end to all mystery, he placed a 
chair, and seating himself by her, took 
her hand.— *^ Clara,*" said he, " my dt^t^ 
Miss Walsingham, my beloved Clara^ 
why this needless alarm, why this agita- 
tion, you are pale, you are languid, you 
are terrified; for God's sake tell me^ 
how have I offended you ?*' Clara spoke, 
iot, she replied not. — Clanrick threw 
hioiself at her feet: — ^^ When last I had 
the pleasure of being alone with you, I 
was, it is true, unconscious of my own 
actions s carried away by the impulse of 
the moment, believe me I meant not to 
offend you. — O who, in such a conflict 
between despair and passion, could re- 
tain self command !" Clara rose from 
her seat, she attempted to quit him, biit 

G 3 he 
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h^ still held her h^nd ; again she strove 
to speak, but again her. utterance failed. 
L'ewlsham continued as follows — " At 
the commencement of my acquaintance 
with you, my heart was fully sensible of 
yoiir virtues ; I loved you^ Clara — Hea- 
v^n only Jcnows how ardently, how fond* 
Iv, how sincerely I still love yqu !*' 
Clarg. vyithdrew her hand, the colour ini 
her cTiee.k was changed to a livid pale- 
nes.^, yet/she endeavoured to put on an 
appearance >f c9niRD$ur|.— 7**^.My then 
bli.fbrianat^; 'jsjtuationJ*" continued he, 
" precluded th^.'possibiljty pf addressing 

jou''^Yith honor ; and I quitted'K -. 

with precipitation, because I dared not 
t'rdst my heart within the sphere of your 
fascinations, and because I hoped to 
obtain some advancement which might 
render me worthy of you," — '* Lord 
Clanrick," said Clara, interrupting him, 
•^ why this recapitulation ?" — " A mo-* 
'iD^nt's patience,, madam, answered he,, 
■ . 2 « and 




"and I have done 5 I mean not to be 
obtrusive/'' Ckrat v^^ouW again have 
spoken, but he Avent on as follows--^ 
** Our first interview in ILondon, if it 
might be so called, was not, I fear, cal- 
culated to give you any favourable im- 
pression of my character; my subse- 
quent conduct was less so ; yet candidly 
credit my affirmation when I assure you, 
lihat in both cases, appearances were de- 
ceitful." Clara again rose fromher seat. 
V* This conversation is improper,'- cried 
^be angrily, ** highly improper ; J insist 
on being permitted to quit the room, t 
aeedno exculpation of jrour conduct — to 
toe it is indifferent."—** Yet hear me on- 
ly a moment," said he, ** and I have done 
for ever !*' Clara, no longer able to'sup-i 
^ort herself, sunk into a chair.-—** I was 
now," said Clanrick, ** thrown frequent-* 
ly into your jsociety> which I found but 
too dangerous: And /alluring; atid I haii^ 
00 longer Ae hesolution tQ .avoid. youJ! 
. .' i G 4 ** Net. 
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*— ** Netterville/* exclaimed she, soften- 
€4 by his energy, " of what use is' this 
retrospection ? 1 am sorry for your situa- 
tion ^ yet, believe me, bars, the most 
insurmountable bars, will for ever sepa- 
rate us !•'— " Oh ! it is too true, I see," 
said he, 'M know it all, Mathuen, thq 

fortunate Mathuen " — " Hear me, 

Netterville, hear me for the last time, 
for I will never again .suffer my^ ears to* 
be violated by sounds like these;'' — - 
^. Am I then so •hateful," asked he^ 
walking about the room with violence, 
** is ray love so very hateful ? Ani I in- 
deed so despicable ? Is it indeed true 
that you hate, despise, and scorn me ?"• 
— -'^ Oh Netterville '/' returned she, 
bursting into tears, " for your own, foi* 
my sake, be composed, and hear me ; I 
do not hate youn-Heavien is my witness, 
that I would sacrifice life for your hap^ 
pkiess s IAa\?e m p$rtistflt5« (br ia<iy onei 
human, being which 'koel A fgive- you ai 

moment's 
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moment's concern, T)'e satisfied with' my 
friendship, it is- yours — bars the most 
fetal, the most instrperable bars, wfll fot 
ever divide us y 'ask me not,*' continued 
she, " what they are, demand riot of me 
an explanation, which will convulse 
your soul with horror-^be satisfied with 
knowing that they do exist, and that an 
awftii interdiction is between us — front 
thi« moment you are my brother !** and 
she extended her hand towards him, — ' 
** Never !" cried he wildly, sfrikmg hisf 
clenched fist against his forehead, *Vbid 
the tempest be calm, the impetuous tor-' 
rent to roll backwards, the ocean to be 
still ; as soon shall they obey thee ! No^ 
my soul IS not capableof feeling towards 
you the calm and dispassionate sensa* 
tion of brotherly affection ; let my 
strong, my agonizing emotions, speak 
for me; let my convulsed franae, my 
quivering limbs, my throbbing heait^: 
plead for ^c j and if you have a spark 

6 5 o^ 
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.X? V I. i^iuie, tell me, I 

w v.uc is it to which 

.1^ -.' :]c: torture my soul 
. ..^ .i^.:prchensions." — " In 
..«^.,. >.aic of mind/* answered 
«uuid be almost madness to 
, > iiiy thing ; when I see you 
,..^u, when I see you collected^ 
V . ou make a proper use of thcgun- 
..N^aiuiing which the Almighty has 
^..icu you with, I may perhaps conde* 
., V iid to talk to you — till then adieu !'' — 
Uy heaven !" exclaimed he, with vio- 
. jace, " you shall not leave me ; I will 
xijow, I will hear every thing, every 
jy»tery shall be solved at once ; were 
Jrath to be the consequence, I must, 1 
'A ill know to what you allude!'' — 
" Xctterville," said Clara mildly, ** con:^- 
jjuiic your agitation ; I dare not, I can- 
not, in your present state of mind, trust 
vwi,*' — '* For God's sake!" exclaimed 
he:, throwing himself at her feet, " tell 

mo. 




me, do not drive meito distractron, my 
soul is torn with freivary, my heart t» la- 
cerated with bngursh J-t^O .Clar^, Claffi*. 
I acknowleidgi^ your powet over itie^ be 
merciful, abuse it not -, fondly, tenderlj^, 
•ardently loving you 5 doating oh yrtii to 
distraction, every thought of my heart 
has long been fixed on you ; for you its 
hoi^s, its wishes, and its sighs, are daily 
wafted to the throne of heaven; utv- 
blessed with you, losing every hope of 
your love, death, deispair, and madne«s 
is the certain consequence l—^No- bar 
can be strong* enough to separate vtsi 
if yoii do but love me, tio power on eafrth' 
shall disunite us !" Clara put her hands 
to her ears — " I dare not, I cannot hear 
you, my whole frame is agitated, my 
soul is convulsed with horror; as yoi# 
TaUi^ my etfernal peace of mind, leaj^e^ 
me'this^ instant !"-^and she abruptly 
moved* to wiards the door, he stood be- 
fore itj and again entreated ber to bea« 

c 6 him. 
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him. — ^^ Heaven is my n^itness,^ m^ 
swered she, " I would, if possible save 
you the pang, which you thus force me 
to inflicti — how severfe will it be,(whe4 
you reflect, that you have added to the 
misery of one, who is fondly,' tenderly 
interested in your happiness, who would 
rather, much father die. than give youai 
Hioment's pain/' She hesitated. — v#9£- 
fer mq to leave you — I cannot — indeed 
I cannot reveal the dreadful truth 1"^ 
Clanrick caught her , hand. — ^"^ O it 
musBt, it must be known I" cried Tie.-tr 
Clara cast her eyes on the ground^-*^ 
5* Lor^ Newark .is^ my ifethct !"— Clan»f 
rick let her hand flEtll, he groaisied audi- 
bly, sobbed in a convulsive manner, and 
rushed out of the room,, and into the 
street in the same moment;, while Cla- 
ra, terrified, agitated,, and dreading the 
^ye of observation, hastily staggered tipc 
$tairs, and locking herself in her own 
^partment> threw herself on thebed^^ 
: : . -. and 



• 

and wept bitterly. — ^ It is over/*^ sigFi- 
edshe, " the so rtiijch ■dreaded explana* 
tkm 19 over!'' And -rismg from off the 
IhedyShe threw herself upon her knees> 
and lifting up her pure heart to Himr 
who is the consolation of the afflicted, 
she prayed fervently for strength of 
inind, both for herself and Clanrick ; 
dlae entreated to. be restored to that ctjh 
viable state of con7posnre and indiffer* 
ence which she had once possessed, 
and which, under affliction, can only be* 
gained by the practical christian, and 
the- consciousness of w^ll-doing — she 
Kfted up her heart in thankfulness to the 
great Disposdr of events, who had open- 
ed her eyes, ere it was too- late; and* 
consoled herself with the reflection, that 
they had neither of them been' inten^ 
tion&lly guilty, and that Providence 
marks not those errors wluch ai^e the 
ofispring of ignorance. — *^ This cruelv 
this dreadful ipjstery once explainAd^'t 

cried 
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cried she, •* shall we nbt sooa Icarri ttr 
feel tor each oth^ only a pure an^ livfr* 
ly friendship?— shall we not spon reducer 
our feelings to a proper and rational 
degree of esteem ?" 

The morning's agitation, and the cohV 
sequent ai^xiety she had (nay still) su^ 
fered, on Clanrick's account, preclud^A 
the possibility of going, down stairs^tfe 
meet the scrutiny of Miss Nutcoihbffi 
an4 she pleaded indisposition as an ex« 
cuse for her non-attendance at the hour 
of dinner; Miss Nutcomb^ sent her 
some up Mairs, but Clara found herself 
unable to swallgw a morsel;. and afteil 
composing her appearance, she went 
into the chamber of her grandfather, 
where she continued the remainder of 
the day. Mr. Nntcombe, though api- 
parently improved ih his healtjb, had not 
regained one spark of recollection, and 
$till lingered on in a state of inisensibi- 
lity and -idiotism, to which death would 
h. '.'.^ have 




have been a reljpf. — Here Clarji jn vain 
attempted to abstract hpr thoughts } the, 
cpuntenan.ce pf. Clan^ick, wild, distra^tri 
ed, and forlorn, still presented itself ben 
fore her ; she still saw. him, in imagina* 
lion^ scarcely recovered from his illness, 
pale, dejected and unhappy ; she beheld 
bis altered features, his emaciated frame, 
hia hdggard looks, his convulsive agony, 
^,he had that morning rushed from her 
presence ; and terror, in spite of every 
effort to repress it, took possession of 
her soul ; she trembled at every sound,- 
was alarmed, by the least noise in the 
street, and gasped for breath at the 
opening and shutting of the door; un- 
til at length ^ violent head ache, the 
consequence of alarm and terror, oblig- 
ed her to retire to bed, where pain, ap- 
prehension, and disquiet gave way to 
momentary forgetfulness and she sunk 
into hurried and confused slumber. — 
What was the reality of her waking af- 
fliction 
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fiiction, to the images of horror which 
fiancy conjured up to appaJ and terrify 
her! — ^During the visions oF the night;* 
she beheld Lady ! Newark, raving itir 
madness and desperation for the loss of 
her son — she saw Lord Newark, pale, 
miserable and unhappy, weighed to the 
earth by the pressure of calamity antf 
distress, lifting up his eyes for consola- 
tion and siipport ** to scenes of happier / 
hope, to land^ of brighter joy,'^ — •* whiJ 
ther the poor, the prisoner, and the' 
mourner fly ibr relief, and lay theh* bur- 
dens down," — ^She saw Lord Clanriek' 
stretched on the bed of death — beheld 
around him the pompous insignia of 
mortality — saw hrs manly, his animated 
countenance bereft of expression, stiffs 
coldy and insensible — she started, trem- 
bled, and awoke, in universal terror and 
agitation — the sound of footsteps alarm- 
ed her; they came nearer, they approach- 
ed her apartment — she listened, hesitat- 
ed^ 
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cd,shruHk. under the b€d doaths, again 
listened — rher terror and agony increased, 

she jumped out of bed, and went to the 
door, exclaiming — *^ For God's sake, 
who are you ? — Why do you not 
speak ?" — A figure in white stood be- 
fore her, she heard it breathe distinctly, 
yet'it spoke not, it answered not.—** If 
you wish," cried she, " not to drive me 
to madness, I beseech you, I conjure 
you, answer me! — ^For mercy's sake, 
speak 1"—" O Miss Clara I" repHed a 
voice, which she immediately knew to 
be that of her town maid, " is it you ? 
I verily • thought rt was a ghostess — I 
declare I do so cjuaver, and shake — my 
poor master is ill — Miss Clara, he's 
dyfr»g-^-nui*se Willis says as how that'he 
tan't hold it but a jittle longer — he's all 
over in a muck of sweat — ^and then he's 
so cold and (Jonhpulsed — O Miss Clara, 
Miss Clara? Did you ever see a ghost-' 
ess?" CJara hieard not this simple ques- 
'-i • tion : 
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tion ; btit hastily* throwing on her wrap- 
ping gown,' she fieW to her grands 

father's chamber, who»was^ iivJeed, in 
the agonies of death, yet still in a statfe* 
of insensibiJity ; no beam of recollection 
awoke, rk) sound,. but deep and audible 
groan s^proceiedec} from his lips—cojivutj 
sioft followed convvilj^iQn. — Glara :.wa^ 
obliged to turn away her head, sh^/elt a 
faintness and -shivering come all over 
her, shp tottered, reeled, and sunk 
§^})S^^ss oq ,^ ^gpri bo onenati^4^ 
hen sjtuftion, no aiji^fie^ ^.K^ ^\^ 
anpe., efvery^oac was top jijitje^tly occuf 
pied .with th^ melaojcboly . situation of 
Mt* Nutcpmbe, whose convulsions wercj 
almost top violent for the -strength of b^ 
attendants ^; he rose from his . pUlaW| 
glared wildly round him, and sunjc- i^ 
once into the arms of his sister — nevei^ 
again to rise 1 Clara gradually re- 
covered from the state ;of iijbsejnsibility 
into which she bad fallen^ wh§n the 

awful 



^. 
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awful scene before her recalled, in some 
measure, her scattered thoughts; she 
^c|cnowledged the <transitof iness of all 
sublunary enjoyments — and while she 
beheld Jthe pale and distorted features of 
her grandfather — while she . recollected 
that the liferess fratn?, which she now 
saw, had^heei^ once gifted by anima- 
tion, the world receded from her view 
— Clanrick! was in that moment forgot- 
ten ', and she hoped that the trials which 
were appointed her ij\ this mortal life, 
would be a means of weakening h^f 
a&ctions from it^ andri strengthen W 
dfipendance on a better, and more per^ 
manent . state of . felicity-:— she again 
sought relief, by unburdening her iiill 
V^art in pr^er ; and soon after retired 
to her room^ wheie, overcome by lassi- 
tude and weakness, she enjoyed some 
hours of sound repose. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI. 



" Doubt shall for ever quit my aching heart, 
** And anxious jealousy's corroding smart j 
" No other inmate shall inhabit there 
. " But soft delight, young joy, and plcastog caie : 
"Hence, then, forever, from my fair one's breast, 
I '* Thai heaven of softness, and that scat of rest, 
«* Perplexing cares, and all that know to move 
.^< Tormenting doubts, an4 all that trouble love. 
" Scattered by winds recede, and in wildiorcsts rove.' 

.IUNABLE any longer to repress her 
anxiety, Clara, a& soon as she rose^ 
dispatched Zephaniah to the house of 
Lord Newark, under pretence of in- 
forming his lordship of the death of her 
grandfather i but, in reality, to learn 
how Clanrick had borne the shock of 
the preceding day, and. ardently desi* 
rous of receiving the first intelligence 
on this subject,, she forced herself into 

some 
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some sort of conversation with her aunt 
Gertrude,, who- began in a dull "and 
monotonous mapner tq de^fcant on the 
pfoperJength of;. their ftioufning ; and 
with perfect ^, composure, harangued 
on the manner in which the funeral 
ought to be conducted ; — " I have been 
looking/' continued she, ^^ amongst my 
things, and, have found several little 
articles which will be highly useful on 
this occasion ; — see, herej are two yards 
of black flowered crape 5 these will 
look lovely for a bonnet — ladded to 
which I mean to have a bufFont and a 
little gimp, which I :have also got ^ and 
with the taste of Mrs. Modish, in put- 
ting all together, it will be quite gen- 
teel." . Clara agreed for/ once in her 
wnt'a opinion^' merely because slie 
iKtouId not be at the trouble of answer- 
ing her,; and the old lady proceeded— 
*^* And'l think, niece, it would be both 
proper tnddeceiit^i to.liise^ a. new foot* 

man 
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man on this occasion/' — ^Clara looked 
surprized"-^* Zephanfethis both did and 
ngly; and besides, ydti know he witt 
ttot wear black ; and then he is So- 
miserably aukwafd, (here is no BeaHiig 
hrm near dtiei pefioii\ now, aniodefti' 
fijotman is so genteel; 5o easy, so-degsi-' 
ge^r that he can do-i* 'thousand Ifttft 
thrftfgs for Ms mi stress/ which such*an 
old foilovsr as that is quite irlcapable of. 
Now, Lady Frisk's Orlando, if his lady 
d^ops her gtove, is fes quick as- light-i 
Mingi iA^picki^'g it' uf) ; if her 'fori falh, 
0u)ai5d6 'presents it'W h^r ; if her sh^ie- 
string is untied^ drfarfdo' cam do. th^f! 
too ; he dres^as her ' hair, afesistsr at ' her" 
toilet ;-^in i&art, 3*' his lady's fai- 
lotum. Now, thaftjis^c^eKactly the sort- 
of attendant I wkviL : : Odando is also a 
good reader i;^ aiid,? ^hen* his' lady 18? 
alone, he reads ta bepfSome^ work of 
wit and homour/'-^^-fAnd: does'-Lad/. 
Erisk really pcjiinili \\ti 3iMnintvmft'40^ 
;..-.'j . be 
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be her cainpanioh p^-^^asked Clara — 
^, Why hoti child N-^bbtfcehrme,- niece, 
I^tHfnk it absolutely tirfdcfedary, ^hat we 
Aiduld each- of us 'have a footman to 
UwA otf'when we Wake our first ap- 
pearance at churcii/'-^** I, at leasts 
irijidam/'— ^nsii^ere'd Clara, disgusted 
4t&i Her aflftr'ctenob-; ""'^hall be^Me to 
8tipp6rt my$i^If/ \ :^' Mrss Walsifigham,'^ 
^id her aunt, " did y6u ever hear of 'a 
deep mourner without an attendant ?'* 
" I haihe rflways seen it on the stage, 
madam ; but as we are fieitheV hf Xis; 
alcWfesSis, I-^ihod!d^*»iHie7^ irf'sd^^cred 
a^^lace a's the h6ti^'^of'^Btl;"?t' tfaight 
be dispensed with. ''-^-^' I, however, am 
libt disposed to' dispense with it. Miss 
Walsinghami"— ^ansfiv^et^d the enraged 
spinstef ; '•arid, since yc/fi' are s6 vfeYy 
eKkStiotnicah' I ffiiist take- the 'liberty of 
b^l^^ng tiry friend; Lady Frisk, to lend 
me her Orlando ; for my part, I ndW 

* ■ ■ , 

YfOttHet at *bthinjg^-^every f)rbper and 
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decent custom is.< alpolisbed ; the pria-« 
cigl^$ of.Xhp <^g^ .SLTQ Telaxed in f?very* 
r^speqt;^ and^nqt the least attention ji% 
paid to decency. or propriety,"— ^** I 
should think it highly indecent^ fna^; 
dam,:'-TTeplied.Clai]a, " ^o be seen lojq 
ling faniiliarly on the arm o£ my jFoot-, 
9)jan ; buty as in all probability I • s^^al^ 
jiot again make my appearance in , 4h^. 
church of St. Martin, you may have the 
assistance of Zephaniah, who, 1 doubt • 
not, will, to oblige me, put on. a black= 
coat for one day/* ,: • in 

Zephaniah nowcnti^red the.rpom, and: 
the ponversation ceased:; — Clara trem- 
bled, yet anxiously enquired for thpj 
family in Cavendish-square. " Xady^ 
Newark is very ill," — ans^^jvere.d thl^' 
faithful domestic; " Loi d Newarl^ was. 

I 

f^-om homej[ Lpr4 .C)f|nijic^ ba^^DOfj 
been in the squarq d^irinjg^ the Qigh^[ 
and tlys^lji^s tljrovyp his mother intp^ 



•* 
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pose^" said Miss Nutcombe. " How 
can you be so uncharitable?" asked 
Clara, •tears starting into her eyes, '^ ra- 
ther suppose some accident has hap- 
pened to him ; rather suppose him 
dead.*' — " Dead !" said Miss Nutcombe, 
^' dead, I say dead 1 what a fuss every 
one makes with him ; I hate such affec- 
tatioii-^fits, indeed about nothing! — he'll 
be home by and bye, never fear/' — ^*^Oh 
madam !" — said Clara," can you wonder 
at a mother's anxiety for her child ! and 
such a son, so good, so amiable, so 
engaging !*' — " Yes, yes, I dare say, all 
you girls found him engaging enough ; 
yesj, no doubt, all of you were setting 
your caps at his title, when, not a few 
days ago, you would have turned up 
your no«es at him — well, well, this is 
the \\^y of the world !" — " I will go,'' 
cried Clara, " I will go this instant to 
Lady Newark ; — she must want the 
consolation of friendsliip." — ** Then I, 
VOL. II. n Mis^ 



Miss Walsingham, am to be left,*' said 
]Mis$ Nbtcorube, " in a state of horror, 
of distress, of anxiety?" — ^^ Anxiety ! 
about what, madam ?*' asked Clara, 
wnabfe to comprebejid: her, ** Anxiety ! 
yes. Miss Walsingham, to be left in 
such, drea^ul distress, with my poor 
l>rother lying dead in the house — the 
^iU unopened — without society, in t 
iatal and forlorn solitude," — "Send, 
jnadam," said Clara, " for any friend 
you please y for my own part, I am re- 
solved to go immediately to the Square." 
So saying, she ordered the carriage, 
and retired to her own apartment to 
wait its approach ; her limbs trembled, 
her whole frame was agitated, yet she 
did not weep 5 she threw herself on the 
bed ; she again rose ; she walked about 
the room in inexpressible terror and 
anxiety ; she strove to collect her scat- 
tered ideas 3 alas, in vain ! she attempt- 
ed to hope 

« Wild 
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_<r 



While hurrying thoughts 



*' Started every way from her distracted soul 
. *' To find out hope, and only met despair/* 

She took up a.book, yet unable to trace 
the lines before ; she threw it on a ta- 
ble — the sound of the carriage reached 
her — she ran down stairs, and flinging 
ing herself into it, burst into tears — 
*^ Where/' cried she, " is my so much 
boast?d fortitude now ? where that com- 
posure which coulfl speak peace to my 
iifflicted friend ? — O, Netterville ! Net- 
terville where art thou ?*' — In the midst 
of terrifying doubts, and distracting ap- 
prehensions, she reached Cavendish- 
square; and, hastily alighting, ran into 
the house-keeper's room — there was no 
one in it but the still woman, and of 
her she enquired for Lady Newark— 
** O, she is much, much better !" cried 
the woman, " she has had a letter from 
llie young lord, and my lord is returned ; 

\ H 2 ^^ 
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she Is now almost quite well/* — 
Heaven be praised !" said Clara, 

Heaven be praised !" her full heart 

• 

at once overflowing. " I will hasten 
and congratulate my friend on this be- 
lief to her anxiety; and she attempted 
to rise, but the tide of happiness had 
rendered her weak and tremulous, she 
requested the woman to give her a glass 
of water, which having drank, she soon 
became composed enough, to ascend 
to the apartment oP her friend. — Lady 
Newark extended her hand towards 
her — " My sweet girl !" cried she, "my 
lovely Clara, how glad am I to s^e 
you I O, I have been so hurried, so 
agitated, so distracted ! — it is now past." 
— *• My Katie," said Lord Newark, 
" we will banish the remembrance of 
it, and look forward to the explanation 
which my son bids us expect from Miss* 
Walsingham." — " From me, my lord! 
does your son refer you to me for an 

explanation ?'* 
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explanation ?'* — " Here is his letter/' 
said Lady Newark, extending it to- 
wards Clara, " read it my love/' — The 
varying crimson fled from the cheek of 
our heroine, as she took the letter, and 
read as follows : 



•* MY EVER BELOVED PARENTS. 



** LET not the unaccountable absenc;^^ 
of your son alarm you — let not the re? 
ports you may hear of his strange and 
ungovernable frenzy terrify you— it is 
past — a long night of watching has 
brought me to a sense of my folly; — 
has taught me to recollect, that I ought 
not, while blessed with so many rea- 
sons for thankfulness, to throw from me 
all the good gifts of Providence, merely 
because one which I had set my vain 
wish on, is denied me. — I have reason- 
ed my heart into some degree of forti- 
tude» and hope soon, to be able without 

H 3 regrett^ 
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regret, to subscribe to this line of the^ 
poet, that, " Whatever is — is right.'* — 

" Such is the gloomy state of mortals here, 

" We know not what to wish, or what to fear : 

*' ■ > -We go astray 

<' In every wish, and know not how to pray ; 
•' For he who grasp'd the world's exhausted store, 
'• Yet never had enough, yet wish'd for more ; 
" Rais'd a top-heavy tower of monstrous heighf, 
«• Which mould'ring, crushy hkn underneath its 
\, '* weight." 

•* I am going to Clanrick-Hajl, in . 
Scotland, and hope soon to be joii^cj. 
there by my tender and affectionate 
parents. — ; — Miss Walsingham can ex* 
plain this mystery. 

** CLANRICK/^ 

Lord and Lady Newark, both looked 
at Clara, as if demanding an explana^ 
tion — " Your son lov^s me," said she, 
hastily casting her eyes on the ground, 
her fage covered with blushes — Lady 

Newark 
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Newark took her by the hand, " And 
can Lord Clanrick — can my son love un- 
successfully ?'* asked she ; " Have you, 
then. Miss Walsingham, been the means 
of driving him from us?'' Clara, now 
raised her eyes, and fixing them earnest- 
ly on the countenance of Lord New- 
ark, she fell at his feet, exclaiming — 
" Tell me, tny lord, am I not his sister — 
the sister of Clanrick, and your daugh- 
ter?" Lord Newatk raised her in his 
arms, appeared for some moments to* 
r^iminate, and then said — ** You are 
not, my love, in the slightest degree re- 
lated to either of us." — " Yet, my lord, 
you once — ^you yourself once, told me, 
that r was the sister of Mathuen/' — 
" It is so," said Lady Newark, " we 
can explain all this to your perfect sa* 
tisfaction — Was it on this account my 
son left us?" — "It was," answered 

Clara. Lord Newark quitted the 

room. — '• Give ipe your confidence, 

H 4 Clara," 
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Clara," said her ladyship, as she closed 
the door — tell me, my lovely friend, 
that Clanrick shall not sigh in vain !*' 
Clara, while trembling with emotion 
and agitation, pressed the hand of her 
friend, and replied—" Your Lewisham, 
Loi J Clanrick, cannot be an unsuccessful 
pleader — does not my emotion, my con- 
fusion speak for me — does not my trem- 
bling agitation inform you, that, once 
convinced that no fatal bar separates 
us, I shall rejoice in acknowledging 
my attachment to him.*' — Lord New- 
ark now entered the room, and giving 
our heroine a bundle of papers, he re- 
quested her to peruse them at her lei- 
sure. — Clara, being now a little com- 
posed, informed her friends, of the ter- 
ipination of her attendance in St. Mar^ 
tin's s and Lord Newark insisted, that 
she should send orders to her maid to 
make proper arrangements, and take 
up her abode in a family, of which he- 

soon 
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soon hoped to behold her a member. — 
*' I will hasten," continued he, ** to 
your good aunt Gertrude, and I will 
endeavour to calm her apprehensions, 
by. reading the will — if she be left with- 
out a provision, my Clara must do 
something handsome for her." — Clara 
acceded to this proposition^ and his* 
lordship left them* 

A few hours terminated' Miss Nut- 
combe's suspense — on opening the will 
of the deceased. Lord Newark found^ 
that she had a bequest of ten thousand 
pounds; he invited her to accompany 
Irim and his lady to the north, as he 
hoped her niece would, ere their retura 
to the metropolis^ become the wife of 
his son; consequently, her presence 
would be proper at the ceremony.— 
Miss Nutcombe, being in the best of 
all possible humours, consented — The 
house in St. Martin's, was to be left to the 
care of old Zephaniah^ who was to re- 

H 5 mala 
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main in it until Clara's return; when- 
he was to be exalted to the enviable si- 
tuation of her own footman. 

In a few days. Miss Nutcombe con- 
trived to steal from her " dear friend," 
Lady Frisk, her Orlando -, and was never 
tired of extolling her new acquisition — 
Lady Newark found it would be more 
than a month, ere matters could be en. 
tirely arranged for the journey ; and the 
day after Clara^s confession, she wrote as 
follows to her son : 

**PREPARE your mind, my best 
Lewisham, for wonders ! Prepare your- 
self for happiness unspeakable ! You 
\yill soon see your father and myself 
^tended by one, who cannot fail to bring 
felicity to the heart of my son — Clara, is 
hot your sister! We shall soon be with 
you. — She shall become your wife! I. 
shall grow old amongst my childrens' 
c\uldreo» — O, L^wibham ! what a tide 

of 
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of bliss, flows in on my fall, my mater- 
nal heart ! — You shall know all when we 
meet. — Happy discovery! Fortunate 
predilection ! — Clara alone, of woman- 
kind, is the daughter of my choice. 

** My son, be happy, and make tlie 
heart of your affectionate mother, sing 
for joy. 



" KATIE NEWARK." 



As soon as the household of Lord 
Newark were retired to rest, Clara 
took out the papers he had -given her, 
and hastily opening them, burst into 
tears, for she beheld the hand-writing 
of her mother ! 

She read as follows in the next 
chapter. 



Jiff chap: 
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CHAP. FIT. 



. ^* I would express liim simple, grave, sincere, 
•** 'In doctrine uncorrupt, in language plain; 
** And plain in manner, decent, solemn, chaste, 
«^And natural in gesture; much imprc&s'd himself,. 
" As conscious of his awful charge, and anxious 
« Mainly that the flock he feeds — should feel it loo. 
" Affectionate in look, and tender in address, as well 
" Becomes the messenger of grace— to guilty Man !" 



the history *0f 
Mrs. WALSINGHAM^ 

Written h\j herself ^ and addressed to heV' 

Daughter. 

A WAS born in affluence, nursed In-the 
lap of indulgence, cherished with fond 
maternal: solicitude, bred a quaker. — 
My father, who possessed immense 
wealth, had me early instructed in every 
qualification our sect are permitted ta 

acquire 3. 
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acquire ; yet suffered me not, in one 
single instance, to go beyond the line of 
rigidness marked out by it ; hence it- 
was, that though I possessed a sweet 
voice, and a remarkable ear for music, 
I was never permitted to improve the 
one, or cultivate the other. — My mo- 
ther, meek, gentle, and amiable, sub- 
mitted implicitly to the commands of 
her husband ; and his temper, naturally 
severe and unbending, became more so 
from this submission — the precepts of 
his sect, added to his prejudices ; and- 
while he flattered himself, he practised 
as well as professed, a religion of peace 
-^he gave himself up entirely to the 
yoke of bigotry, and a morose and 
gloomy disposition,. which was in reality 
a total stranger to the charities of Chris- 
tianity. — The strictness o( my educa- 
tion, was far from prepossessing me in 
favour of the religion of my forefathers ; 

on 
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on the contrary, it disgusted me, as it 
appeared from its formal precision, to 
proceed more from the head than the 
heart. — I longed, ardently longed, to be 
emancipated from restraints, which I 
considered cruel and unnecessary. I 
viewed, with envy, every person of ray 
own age, of a different persuasion ; and 
being of a lively temper, not unfrequent- 
ly gave offence to my father, by an imi- 
tation of their dress and manners. 
Those of my own sect appeared to me 
a compound of hypocrisy and meanness. 
" They profess," cried I one day to a 
particular friend, " to despise the pomps 
and vanities of the world ; yet, though 
they discard gaiety, they are more osten- 
tatiously exact in dressing in the best 
materials > their furniture is plain in- 
deed, but costly ; their houses are tlie 
ssune as those of other people ; and in 
their entertainments is any one luxury 

spared 
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spared which can either gratify pride or 

sensuality ?'' -When I was about 

eighteen years of age, Mr. Walsingham 
came to reside in our neighbourhood — 
he was handsome in his person, pleasing 
in his manners, and generally beloved — 
his character was spoken of with enthu- 
siasm — wherever I went, Mr. Walsing- 
ham was the general subject of conversa- 
tion, and my young heart eagerly listen- 
ed to the universal theme — ^he was a cler- 
gyman of. the established church — once 
I had seen him ; and being in habits of 
intimacy with a young girl of my own 
age, she easily prevailed on me to attend 
divine service with her, to hear hint 
preach. I feared my father should dis- 
cover where I had been ; nevertheless, 
1 complied, an4 we sallied forth. How 
did my young heart palpitate at the 
solemnity of the scene 1 thea witnessed 
—bow. did I compare it with our owji 
sectual meeting — and how did the lat- 
ter 
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ter shrink in the comparison. Mf 
whole soul was subdued, while AVal- 
singham expounded to us, with distinct 
and energetic fervor, the divine truths- 
of the gospel' — how was my reason con- 
vinced while he expatiated and explain- 
ed, with precision, his own hope in 
Christ ; the frail passions of mortality, 
mixed not with the sentiments of reli- 
gion and piety, I then felt; and I re- 
t-urned to my own habitation, convinced' 
of the erroneousness of my own faith^. 
and determined to exert myself, the first 
opportunity, to throw off the trammels- 
with which the native freedom of my- 
mind was shackled. Yet I will not at- 
tempt to deny, that I often thought on: 
the graceful and- elegant mortal who- 
adorned the sacred profession of whicl> 
he was a member; although, believe 
me, he had no weight in- fixing my^ 
plans. I consulted the rector of the* 
parish^ a man of piety and virtue — ^he 

strength-r 
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Strengthened my weak resolution — he 
persuaded me to be baptized, and him- 
self performed the holy office, which, 
though conducted with all possible pri- 
vacy, soon reached the ear of my father. 
The moment it came to his knowledge, 
be hurried home; and entering a small 
parlour, where my mother and myself 
were seated at work, he addressed me 
in the following words — " lam inform- 
ed, friend Mary, that thou hast forsaken 
the faith of simplicity — that thou hast 
renounced the religion of thy forefathers 
—is this true ?" 1 trembled, hesitated, 
turned pale, yet at length replied — *• it 
h indeed true that I have been baptized 
— yet, oh my father P' continued I, fall- 
ing at his feet in an agony of sorrow, 
" do not, do not cast off thy only child !'* 
— ^" Thou art no longer my child!** 
cried he with sternness, ^^ thou art an 
alien — renounce thine heresy, or fly this 
dwelling — thou art unworthy of its. shel- 
ter !" 
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ter !*' My mother now, with stream^ 
ing eyes, attempted to interpose in my 
behalf — alas in vain ! — " Woman !" said 
he, sternly, " hold thy peace, karn not 
disobedience of thy rebellious daughter 
—leave my presence." This command 
her gentle spirit dared not dispute ^ 
and she retired, overwhelmed in afflic- 
tion. " Mary !" continued my father, 
in a tone of increased severity, " Mary 
Nutcombe, quit this place ! My house 
has ceased to be thy h<>use, m^y people, 
to be thy people, my God to be thy 
God ! Thou wilt find friends in those 
who counselled thee to this step— de- 
part instantly, thou shalt not rest in this 
habitation." " Oh my father !" cried I, 
in an agony of sorrow, " canst thou re- 
fuse the supplications of an only child ?" 
I will not hear thee !" replied he, 
begone, and leave me ;" and he ab- 
solutely pushed me out of the house, 
and shut the sreet-door upon me^ Over- 

whelmed. 
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whelmed, for some moments, by the 
suddenness of the shock I had received, 
I remained for some time in this situa- 
tion, unconscious of my own strange 
appearance ; for I had neither hat or 
cloak, and it rained violently. A voice 
at length aroused my attention — it 
was Mr. Walsingham's. " Miss Nut- 
combe !" cried he, " is it possible ? You 
will certainly bring on a fit of illness, by 
being thus regardless of your safety — ^ 
give me leave to hold thi§ umbrella over 
jfou, till your servant comes to the door.'* 
I started, almost shrieked, and then 
burst into tears. " Suffer me," cried I, 
" to die — leave me, leave me here, to 
perifti at the door of my cruel father !" 
— " Good heavens !** exclaimed Wal- 
singham,"what is the matter? — Will you 
not knock at the door?"--^" O ! I dare 
not, I cannot,'* said I — ** my father has 
cast me off— I will go to the parsonage/* 
— " You will not go in this dress !" said 

he. 
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he, with evident surprise — " you have* 
nothing on your head, and it rains dread- 
fully/* I walked on, wi|bout heeding 
him — he followed, srill holding his um- 
brella over my head, until suddenly re- 
collecting himself, he desired me to take 
k ; and hastily quitting me, he instantly 
returned with a hat and cloak he had 
procured— he now insisted on my tak- 
ing his arm, and we proceeded in si* 
lence to the bouse of the good rector, 
where, pressing my hand; he wished me 
a good night, and left me. This was 
my first acqiiaintance with your father. 
The good rector and hiiL.wife received 
me with the affectionat^ tenderness of 
parents ; and ha.ving collected, from, 
ray agitation, a. confused idea of the 
truth, they insisted on my going to bed. 
Mrs. Nelson herself attended me up^ 
stairs, administered a bason of sack 
whey, and departed. In. the state of 
terror and anxiety in which my mind 
. . was. 
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was, I found it impossible to close my 
eyesr— my soul was oppressed by a va- 
riety of contending emotions, until at 
length, entirely exhausted, I sunk into a 
confused and disturbed slumber. I 
awoke in a violent fever — the good Mrs. 
Nelson watched over me with the ten- 
derest maternal solicitude — she became 
under heaven, the means of my preser- 
vation ; and, some time after my reco- 
very, revealed to me the conduct of my 
father. She had, during my illness,' 
herself waited on him, with the infor- 
mation of my then hopeless state — he 
repulsed her with rudeness and con- 
tempt. — ^^ It is," said he, " her own 
fault — I will never more see her — spare 
thyself unnecessary trouble. — Get thee 
hence — Mary has forsaken her own 
people, arid her father's hous« — she is 
no longer my child !" — My gentle mo- 
ther stole out to see me soon after my 
recovery-- ^he wept • over me, and m-* 

treated 
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treated me to change my opinion^—* 
** Hast thou not a heart, Mary ?" asked 
§he, — " Canst thou behold my grey 
hairs descend with sorrow to the grave? 
— Alasl Peace is banished ffom thy 
father's house — bitterness of heart d wel-^ 
kth therein !" — " O my more than 
mother i" cried I-^— ** Heaven knows 
that I wouM sacrifice my best earthly, 
hopes to give either yourself or my father 
peace; but my eternal happiness — to 
sacrifice that — it must not, it cannot 
he t" — " I will not constrain thee, my 
child," replied she-^" by thine own 
actions thou must ultimately stand or 
fall — peace be with thee !'* — and press- 
ing me to her bosom, she departed. It 
. WA^ not tong after this that your father 
professed himself my lover — he was well 
acquainted with my story — he was, by 
me assured, that I had not any expecta- 
tions from my relentless parent 5 and4ie 
has often told me it w^as my conduct, 

2 on 
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on this occasion^ which fixed his regard. 
The good Mr. Nelson forwarded his 
suit, yet I refused. — Mr. Walsingham 
applied to my father for his consent — 
-he' received the following answer : — 

'* FvieniWahiiigham, 

" Th e day in which Mary Nutcombe 
\tit my house, that day I ceased to think 
«f her — she is intirely the mistress of 
.herself — perhaps for thy sake she fpr- 
.sook the faith of her fathers." . 

My mother sent me privately a small 
;sum of money,, and her blessing.—" And 
will you not, Mary,'' said the generous 
.Walsingham, " consent to become mine ? 
Your father thus leaving you to your 
cywn choice, you stand acquitted to him 
— even supposing he should ever be re- 
conciled to you, he would never consent 
to an alliance with any one that was not 
of his owq peisuasion. — Ah ! what dis- 
agree- 
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agreements ever attend the union of 
different faiths ! Perhaps when he sees 
it is too late to attempt a change, he 
may at length pardon you." — "Alas !'* 
sighed I — " thou knowest him not/'-r 
" But I flatter mysrelf, Mary,'* said he, 
*' that I know thee ;'* and he imitated 
my manner. — " Hast thou not told me 
I possess thy affection ? — Sfi'Sll not thine 
innocence find repose in these arms ?** 
— " Alas !'* returned I, -** I am a beg- 
gar !" — " Are we not then equal ?" ask- 
ed he — " for you know I am quite 
destitute of the gifts of fortune — I offer 
thee a heart untainted by vice, a name 
as yet unsullied by dishonour— I will 
shield thee from the world — I will be to 
thee the friends thou regrettest. — Shall I 
not also be the husband of thy choice ?'* 
I gave him my hand, — " Thy love is my 
glory," said I — " thy praise my highest 
aim.- Heaven grant that thou mayest 
not be disappointed !" The following 

3 week 
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week we were united to each other.-- 
This viras imprudent* — He had only one 
hundred a year, and that depended in- 
tirely on his being able to perform the 
duties of his function. — Three children 
tended not to render us more affluent.— 
My mother, at this period, was taken 
ill — she wished to see me~my father at 
first refused to let^ me enter his house 5 
but the evident increase of her distem- 
per at length moved him.— I" saw hef 
for the last time — she gave me her bles- 
sing, she implored me to spare no effort- 
towards softening the heart of my father. 
— " I wlU submit to , any .humiliation, 
any sacrifice,^ ' cripd I, " consistent with 
consqiepce, . to obtain his forgiveness.^ 
'M^y mother bade, me farewell; her mild 
eyes suffused withtears-^l was scarce* 
ly mistress of my feelings— 4 was but 
too well convinced that I shpuld in this 
world behold her no moi:ei--Foar d*y$ 
s^&er she . died i—She had,, to the last; 
vx)f.,^.ii|. X moment 
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moment of her existence, endeavoured 
strenuously to persuade my father to 
change his resolution respecting me— 
aJas i in ?ain»^he continued inexorable 
— bhe bequeathed me two thousand 
pounds^ all she couM command, xniles^ 
she had outlived tny father.*— My afflic- 
tion was severe, and deep--it was em- 
bittered by reflecting -on the obduracy 
which had prevented my performing to- 
wards her the duties of a child™every 
instance of her past kindtiess and atten- 
tion recurred to my memory ; and f 
doubtsed nol but that liier sympathy for 
my situation h&d Accelerated' the pro- 
gress of disfeasfe.—*.** Ah! why," cried I; 
^ was I ftot p!*e»5ewt to t:heer the %fomy 
of ^ickness) to sooth the languor of dk- 
ease^to attsnd thy lait^mohients, receive 
thy parting-breath l'^ My husband was^ 
my con«6fert4oA ami* stapporb-^he In- 
stnict^ ttic to fobt be^TS^ this suWti- 
nary world*— he {Jroved ■ la itoe t*re int- 

- pfoprWty 
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j>r6prtety of irrdulging useless sorrcfW-^ 
be animated me by hw trxainpte, while 
be corivtitcfed me by his arg-umeiits.— 
Ates! whAt feiiiguage -cah speak hii 
ii^^ytth ? His ivas that rat 6 cbmtiinatibiA 
of cxteBencc ^0 bfteA 3cfffghtrs6' fereiy 
♦abefotitidjhe was feligibus, Wirtibut s^- 
*i^ctity— charitabfe, whhoiltoStentafi©6-^ 
feh ! ticft otily in the simple and insrtflf- 
Ifcierrt charity of ahris-gfvhrg, but th^t 
briglit ema-naticm 6f thb 'diVm^^'lftit 
tenderness towards the faifings (if bthefs, 
Tvhich never allowed him to ju^^fe vvIWi 
severity, either of their "^tioYis 6y ffid- 
tives. He was long rn coming to' a re- 
fiohttion Tipon any stibject cf liioment ; 
b&t, otice fixed, hrs determiiiatioii wa^ 
tfnaltertWfe.-^Hewas indeea,'rtfi6MW; 
in otnament to hi]s pr c^sshin; aWd* t6 
human nature ; yet so it is in thb"W6i1d; 
this man was overlooked by those who 
had the power of promotiiHg hiito, WhHe 
multitUdeB (^bis tfifef iors w«rb «K«tlt^To 

I 2 aflELuftwc^^ 
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affluence, dignity, and preferment ! 
JMr. Walsingham repined not ; the re* 
liglon be professed taught him to con* 
iBlder this world but as a state of trial — 
|a passage to futurity- — a long and pain- 
ful pilgrimage, to a delightful and 
beautiful country : his whole life was a 
jpreparation for death; and his death 
the prelude to a happy eternity ! The two 
eldest, of our children were seized with 
a malignant fever, which increased to 
such an alarming degree, that it was 
soon impossible to hope they might be 
spared us. They were taken to a bet? 
ter world ; and I beheld them carried 
to the ^ilent tombs ^^th emotions which 
only the heart of a fond mother can 
conceive:; yet^ in thi&hour. of bitterness, 
did those, beautiful words break firom 
my lips.: 

*' Sorrow scarce knew, before they knew to siii, 
^'A.death! which sin and sorrowdo^ prevent, 
. f Is thenext blesaipgito a)ifQ'#<dlHi^Mht/^ . '•' 

I deter- 
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I determined, once more, to attempt 
moving the obdurate heart of my father j 
I flattered myself the sorrows I had en* 
durcd, the death of my mother, and 
the solemnity of my present appear- 
ance, would speak in my behalf; I 
took you, my beloved Clara, in- my 
arms, and walked to his house ; the ser* 
vant, at 'first, refused me admiltance--»' 
but I was importunate, and would b^ 
beard; after much difficulty lie 6iif^ 
fered me to go into the parlour ; there 

• 

iat my cruel parent.—" Friend Mary,'^ 
said he, as soon as he knew me, " get 
thee hence — sorrow should be writteri 
on thy countenance — impressed on thy 
heart ; thy outward adornments, signi- 
fying nothing; thy black raiment and 
thy costly attire, bespeak thee a child 
of vanity : thrs thou wilt soon find vex- 
ation of spirit — begone !" — " O my fa- 
ther!*' cried I, falling at his feet, " let! 
the remembrance of thy wik — my 

I 3 sainted 
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sainte4 mother, plead .for me ; doe$ not 
nature speak, to thy hqart, and shall not 
ber voicp be beard—- am I not thine 
OAly child ?/*— " Art thou not the help- 
mate ,of Wakingham ? Go into the 
^tripping-room, cast off thine outward 
ajdorpipents of broideiied, apparel— get 
thee hencer— Child of Fplly — Daughter 
of. Vanity— H?ir i^ Sin!"—" Here," 
f jsclaime.d ;4i . ", wjill J kneel — ber^ will 
I ^ing^ v<)til I obtaia your forgive^ 
lae&s )"; He tuiiped short upon me, say* 
Hifff.T Art.^hpiSi repentant ?"— :WiJtth<)u 
forsake ;thin« heresy? — Wilt thou quit 
thin^; bu8b|aqdi';r-" Q my father^ only 
%fxy God^ and Walsingham, do I prefer 
to thee I. and is it pot written in the 
jJpQk of Sacred Writ, " those whopi 
pod hath joined together, let not mfin 
put asunder ?" Violently irritatqd at this 
reply,. he now broke from my grasp, 
and quitted the apartment. I pressed 
tbep, my Clar^a, .to my bosooi— rtears 

-streamed 
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Streamed in torrents down niy cheeks*-* 
disappointment saddened my heart, and 
I departed. Your father met riie at 
the door ; I informed him of the recep^ 
tkm I had met with; he soothed my 
grief with the voice of consolation. 
•* You fehall not," said he, " again be 
ei^'sed to \stich cruel treatment; my 
Mary, we are aajuiftcd to God, and to 
tm own hearts ; are we not confent^-^ 
can riches add to our felicity ?'' I pres- 
sed his band io my ]ip* 'ia «peechiess 
fapturci-*^we returned hoocre. Mirfur- 
tdnQ bad not ye| ceased to persecute 
me*— no; hot quinrer was «tiU fitted with 
envenomed shafts, wbii:b; qj^ by one, 
tvere directed towards my repose— only 
cf all the happy family circle by which 
I was once surrounded, is my Clara 
left me. The same evening Walsing- 
ham complained of indisposition ; he 
was burning hot; and, ere morning, 
I became too fatally convinced that he 
• 1 4 bad. 
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had taken the fever in which my poor 
babes had died^ I sat by his bed-side^ 
in almost indescribable anguish; I 
prayed earnestly to the Almighty tp 
spare him to me. — Alas ! I was unwor* 
th^of so great a blessing; his skin wa* 
parched up with fever; his beloved 
voice uttered nothing but delirium ; 
and, when a small ray of reason illu- 
mined the chearless scene^ it was spent 
in prayer.. . . ; 

The good Mr. Nelson, in one of his 
lucid intervals, conversed with hiro for 
a considerable time; after which, he 
sank into a doze, from which he awoke 
with a conviction, that his existence 
would soon terminate.— r^^. My beloved 
Mar)' !'' said this best of men, " I feai 
not death ; the thoughts of our separai- 
tion, and the straitened circumstances 
in which I leave you, is far more ap^ 
palling; yet my friend here," conti- 
nued he, pointing to Nelson, " will 

protect 
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protect you— the Almighty will not for- 
satke those who trust iii him — ^let this 
be your hope— ^he is a father to the fa- 
therless," tears prevented any reply on 
my part, and he went on — ** We shall 
meet again^ my best love, in happier 
regions, where none of the frailties and 
errors attendant on humanity, shall bear 
us company — where our purified spirits 
shall hail each other, and rejoice in 
eternal happiness. Pardon the many 
causes of sorrow I have given you— • 
pardon my faults j unkind, believe me, 
I have never intentionally been." — 
" Oh !" exclaimed I, kneeling by the 
bedside, " I have never experienced 
an unkind or angry word ; you have 
never given me a moment's uneasihe'ss 
since we were first united 5 if the Al- 
mighty would but spare you to my 
prayers, my whole life should be a con- 
tinuation of thankfulness for this great- 
est of all blessings !" — " It will not be, 

I 5 my 



'tey 4^$t girl^** replied hej ^ encHfavour 
t6 ekert ybur fortitude— we mtist part !'* 
Tlie following day he grew much 
worse ;" irid,- incite of etery effort on 
our part tasave him, he finally closed 
liiseyes abo6t bix 'O^clock the succeed- 
itig mottling. The suddenness of his 
tleath pretewted my feeling, at firfef, 
the ^greatness" of liYJr loss; and it was 
*l6n'g belbre- 1 retained sufficient recol- 
"fecttbn" to retrace these melancholy 
Ic^a^s '"(6r ydnr perosal. At leiigtH, 
litewfeVei", T' awoke' from this lethal^ 
'oT th'e sciul, to a more acute* sensation 
t)f sih-ow"— ^the past again recurred to 
^y'ttfitid's eye;*" 



ovKif /; 



- /'. I ;cottld Dot btt^ reio^mber, such ihmjis were-^ 

-. ...» .It. "W^ • 

'< And were most precious k> me/^ 
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^* Mfto,- ha^lfts mati, for ever Axitn'dHo ktiow 
^ JhG dire disaoasioos which from discord flavw- 
" In all the counUess numbers of his l^ind, 
"* Can rarely meet with one coRgenia! mind ; 
. <' If tiaplyiouod* Pfath wings thu? fauljdart, 
" The tender uaion breaks — aad Ijreaks his heart/* 



ZTlGAIN I take up my pen to reveal 
to my Clara the incidents of my past 
life ; it was her cherub smiles which re* 
cbnciled mt to the world — which gave 
ine, at once, agony and delight 3 she 
continually reminded me of her father 
---of my sweet children Consigned to 
the grave ; often have I wept over her 
when I reflected, that she had no lon- 
ger a kind father to watch over her 
growing beauties, to foster her in his 
arms, to expand her talents, to culti- 

1 6 vate. 
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vate, with assiduous care, her virtuous 
inclinations, to instruct her in the pre- 
cepts of a religion at once holy, sub- 
lime, and beautiful. Figure to your- 
self, my child, my forlorn situation — de- 
prived at the age of twenty-two, of 
every endearing connection in life, 
without fortune or friends, having an 
helpless innocent to support, on the 
scanty income arising from two thou- 
sand pounds — immersed in the glooni 
of retrospection, misery, and an intire 
solitude. I strove in vain to keep up my 
spirits^ a variety of fears impressed my 
imagination ; and, hut for the charity of 
^ood Mr. Nelson, I know not what 
would have become of me : he dq 
sooner saw my state of mind, than he 
sent for his wife, who kindly insisted 
pu my again making part of their fa- 
nnily* Here 1. once more experienced 
ihe attention of kindness and benevo- 
lence — here the oil of compassionate 

sympathy 
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sympathy was again poured itito the 
wounds of ray heart : by them I was 
encouraged to look forwards with hope, 
and, in a short time, I became resigned 
to my loss ; my heart felt for them the 
affection of a daughter, beyond the 
bounds of their mansion I had no wish 
to gratify. How often has the prattle 
of my darling chaced the gloom of 
idespondency — how has her progress in 
speech gladdened my fond heart? Ah ! 
you were, from your infancy, the image 
©f your father, which, though occa- 
.sionally a source of painful feeling, 
tvas oftener one of delight — for I flat- 
Icred myself that my Clara would, with 
his person^ inherit his virtues. 
' I had resided more than twelve months 
omth'this worthy pair — ^yet they would 
not suffer me to mention my departure; 
i*< if," said the kind Mrs. Nelson,, as 
-we one day sat together at work, " if 
my dear Mrs. Walsingham, you can 

find 
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fi«d happiness in bemg with H5, felUS? 
still enjoy the pteasore of your 6o«l- 
pany. Ah why, my friend, sboufd thii 
cold maxifns of prudence, af\^ ^vorldly 
policy, friake those strangers to cadi 
other, wlK>se kindred miods are united 
by stronger ties than those of Wood-— 
iR^hat could affinity add to our auction 
for each other ? I fisel for yon > the ten- 
demeiss of a roother-^ocs not your owa 
heart . tell you the regret we should ail 
^1 at a separation ? dp not, then, I in- 
treat you, mention it any more."-— A 
jtear stole down her venerable cheek as 
-ihe concluded — I pressed her tiand to 
arane — my heart was too full to thank 
her — you, my Clara, held up your little 
smouth to kis8 her, raying, " Little 
Clara love . e wry body, who love Htlle 
.Clara's mamma/' She caught you io 
Ibscarms, plac^ you on her knee, arid 
inquired if you would like to lea^e h«f? 
rYoa (iniwered^ ^' Little Ctera «ty 

muchj 
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tnuch, when she go away/' In a few 
months oar Sblitu^ie was interrupted by 
the presence of a nobleman of the name 
ofClanrkki his father had been the 
friend ami patron of Mr.- Nelson, and 
be cdme to make «ome stay with the 
Worthy pastor; the melanehdy im- 
premised on his ccJuntenance, interested 
me in his favour: his person was un- 
commonly pleasing ; his .manners gen- 
ile -and insinuating ; his fortune was not 
«mall ; he was heir to another title, and 
fc larger estate, on the demise of his fa- 
ffidr*; hewas a man of understanding, 
had read mwch, and seen a great deal 
bf what is in general called the world 
*— yet his mind, from some singular 
Events in his past life, was strongly 
tinctured with a sort of romantic enthu* 
kiasm, which marked all his actiohs; 
his attention to my child first spobe to 
my heart in his favour, as it convinced 
me of the amiable and generous -quali- 
ties 
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ties he possessed. I began to be 
pleased with his society, with his con*^ 
versation. In a short time he profei- 
sed himself my lover. My heart was 
for ever dead to the .emotions of pa$* 
sion; but the esteem I felt for his many 
amiable qualities, the persuasions of my 
friends, together with the advantage I 
flattered myself his protection would be 
to my Clara, at length prevailed, and I 
consented to receive his addresses. — " I 
will not promise you," said I, ** that 
ardent affection which once constituted 
my happiness in the marriage-state, but 
you shall ever experience from roe the 
most animated and lively endeavours 
towards promoting your felicity 5 I pro- 
mise you my esteem, which is built on 
the knowledge of your worth ; gratitude 
for the kindness you evince towards my 
dear Clara, and the 1 ove y au profess to feel 
for her unfortunate mother. — " And are 
not these sentiments/* cried he, " a thou- 
sand 



NETTERVILLE. 185 

sand and a thousand times more lasting 
than the transient ebullitions of passion? 
Ah ! what bliss can equal a love 

" By long experience, mellowed into friendship !'* 



" My Mary, I will not attempt to de- 
ceive you ; I will not attempt to con- 
ceal from you, that I have formerly ex- 
perienced its* pleasures — alas! transient 
and fleeting^ they only embittered sub- 
sequent disappointment ! — to your gen- 
tle, your sympathising bosom ;— will I 
reveal those sorrows, which have long 
rankled in itiy own, and empoisoned 
the vital source of existence :-«— yes, you 
are the chosen partner of my heart ; 
the participator of its joys ^ will you not 
also be the kind consoler of its cares ? 
Shall not our separate interests be hence- 
forth united ? Ah, my beloved Maryi 
they undoubtedly shall—- you have per- 
mitted me to hope you will be mine ; 
your Clara shall be my Clara also ; — it 

shall 



^hall be my care through life to gtjard 
her with paternal fondness ; at its dose, 
I will secure to her ^d easy indepen- 
dence." — I pressed his hand to my lips, 
— ^< Generous Clanrick./* cried I, " I feel 
for thee this moment a sentiment far 
surpassing ]o\t ^ it can onty cease with 
my existence i the greatest earthly car^p 
is removed from my mind ; ;the anxious 
hejart gf mat^naj fqndnQas mU. WW 
steep in siepurityi Teach xno, 0» all 
bqunteawft Providence, sl proper thankr 
fulnje^fli for : ihy, goodness 1 Tfeach roe 
bow to repay; to Aisbest of:niei!i; \m 
unmerited fovqur towards me I -^Ah, 
Qanrick> if you, who are 30 uniforaaly 
noble and generous can fail ta lie 
happy,- who can expect fdieity dn 
earth ?" Clanrick attempted to reply j 
— a tear glistened in his eye, which ob- 
serving, I continued : — *^ I intreat you 
not. to awajkicn painful emotions -, I wish 
uot to gratify my own curiosity^ at the 

expcnce 
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rt^^penc;^ of your feelings : that starting 
tear too well convinces me. that me* 
jDQory is not without its thorn/'—" My 
(iear Mrs. Wajsingham," returned he, 
" I am happy in having 9JQ opportunity 
(>f impartipg to you^ my melancholy 
history 5 it is. shoort, but full of woe i-r^ 
I was born at the seat of my . father^ 
Lord Newark, in the Carse of Gowry, 
^which is situated near the town of Perth, 
in Scotland ; myself and a twini brother 
were the only children of cmr parenis \ 
thdr a&ctioaforu$ was equal, h wasat<- 
most unbounded ; for,, in us they rejoiced 
to behold the illustric)U;s descendants of 
pL j>obJe lineage — in us, they eii^pected to 
behpld their fiupaily once more restored 
to its ..pristine splendour. My father 
was a maa of severe ari4 rigid charac* 
ter, who prided himself on nothing so 
much as the hereditary honours of his 
house: — my mother was his counter- 
party each supported the othef in a 

sort 
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sort of unbending reserve, from which 
they thought it almost impossible to 
swerve without degradation. This spirit 
of pride was. a source of much vexatioa 
to my brother and myself; for, both 
young and lively, we were constrained 
in their presence, to conduct ourselves 
with an hauteur which assimukted not 
with our natural characters. We were 
denied all intercourse with any in infe* 
rior stations; consequently our acquaint* 
ance was very limited and confined, as^ 
we were circumscribed to a very har^ 
row circle ; and that, perhaps, not the 
most agreeable; it is not wonderful^ 
that> we longed for the arrival of that 
time wliich was to emancipate us from 
the rigid forms of rank. When we had, 
attained our eighteenth year, my father, 
himself conducted us to Edinburgh,; 
where he entered us both as student^.:, 
my brother he meant to continue there : 
some years ; myself only till he should 

procure 
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procure me some situation in the naval 
or miJitary department. After having 
introduced us to some of his old friends, 
aad given us repeated lectures, on 
keeping up the dignity of our house, 
he left us. It was during the college 
vacation, about twelve months after 
our entrance at the University, that we 
determined on makiiig a tour, or voyage, 
roiund the IsJes; and'wisliing to increase 
our party to the number of twenty, we 
made our scheme publk, and soon en- 
listed about tan spirited young men, of 
our own age. We were bent on gra- 
tifying our curiosity, and resolutely, de- 
termined to run eVfery ha2?ird in pursuit 
of npvely. We spent some time in sail* 
ihg round the Isles; sometimes landing, 
and accompanying the fisherman in his 
toil; at others, dancing with the simple 
inhabitants, to the sound of their rustic 
fnusic ; and, not unfrequently, we cast 
anchor in some creek, or near a jutting 



|>roitioftfor7; and laid ouradws downlq 
sleep; &itiui the ruins of an ancient &br(6i 
I kiKJrtv hot iibwr long the excdrsibri 
might havelastietiy had not a fatal acci^ 
dent temwnartied it. — Alas ! only mysislf 
of all the party T<^t4am€fd M Editfbwghl 
One very beautiful ttioining (0«G€)d> I 
shall never forget it ! thfi Tetnetwbmtt«w 
of the scenes which followed, evert at 
this distat)t period, harnows up my boWI!) 
we were tempted' to embark frott* th^ 
I»Ie of Jona fof Saffa, where we pm'*- 
posed landing, and dressing sonle fishj 
which we had procured the preceding 
day. After our !«epast was endeJd, ' W 
proposed g6ing to Mull, where ^wt ifti 
tended to cast anchor for the night. " 
The day was unusually clear, nbf A 
transient cloud obscured the bright feCi 
of Are sun J wtiose 'darting ray si gar^\ 
if passible, increased magntficenee -to 
the sublime prospect which opened 't6 
i6U# view ; all iiatur* appeared itt hir^ 

4 monious 
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ftwnious concert to hail the return of 
Anror^ : the soft rustfing of thfe water, 
the distant sounds which ^^cfted 'u« ' 
firom the adjacent islands, the chorus of 
tocal music, with wiilch tiatttre^s son^- 
dters greeted a neW day, the myriads 
6f Hirttefing; sea birds,' Which darted 
from an amazmg h^ght to seize the 
sedy prey ; all conttrbirted to embellish 
a scene, to w^iich the utmost I'abonrk bf 
the painter -would in vaiti attempt to da 
jWtice t— lofty rtdlcs " stdtjd in natural 
^flonades of more than fifty £^tt high, 
as if supporting the land' to which they 
adjoined; above wer^ intermifigled 
streaks of bituminous featth, istrSttas' of 
r^ck, and huge masses of many-colour- 
ed gratiitcs ; over these hung, as if 
thpeatning to destroy aW who shbuWt 
halve the temerity to approach too near 
(heir base, hill atfiter hilli iri almost 
ceaseless suiceisdon j the wild ^ uikth, 
the furze,- thebfbom, ahd a few scat- 
tered 
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tered shrubs, which occasionally enrich- 
ed part of their summits^ enlivened the 
browze with which they were in gene^ 
ral tinted, and gave them an appearance 
of verdure and fertility, which would 
otherwise have been wantins" ^ on each 
side stretched out other coilonades as^ 
far as the eye could reach, , while the 
clear azure of ^n unclouded sky peeped, 
oyer the whole, and gave lo the distant 
perspective . a cerulean tinge. . It was a 
scejae. of which languiage can co^iviey 
but a faint idea; it was the work of a 
Divine Architect, which had endured; 
for ages,, apd whLfh .shall continije jtO; 
endure,, when the boasted , labour of 
man shall, like ifs founder, moulder andr 
decay ! It was a scene which carried 
the ii^ind beyo>nd the regi9iis of morlar; 
lity; for it reiQi;^e4 u^.tbat the^hapd; 
which had raisedf all. this,- was the same 
whi^l^ h^d prpHjiis^c^ ,to ^e-ynite and rcr 
animate .the soul of ,xi;ian,; > the same 

which 



•VfiTTBRVlLLfi. 193 

i^hich had given us life — which had 
promised us a hereafter of immortality ! 
Behind us was the Isle ofjona, which ap- 
peared scarcely elevated above the water, 
•covered with the ruins of a town^ and the 
•remnants of buildings^ once sacred to 
i^ligious professions ; between little hil- 
locks^ which stretched behind them, for 
they could scarcely be denominated 
more, were a variety of verdant hollows, 
while the sea banks were almost covered 
with the purple blossoms of the bugloss. 
We landed at SafFa, about one o'clock, 
took our intended repast, and then pro- 
ceeded towards the Cave of Fingall ; all 
the way walking on the pillars, which 
had been thrown down either by time, 
or the manifold convulsions of nature ; 
some of these reclined on one side, 
others were extended quite flat; yet, 
which ever way they were thrown, ap- 
peared to be that in which they gave 
the eye perfect satisfaction. — Arrived at 

VOL. II. K vVv^ 
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the Cave, we were so much taken up 
with the magniiicence of it^ appearance^ 
that we could not be prevailed on to 
quit it until night almost closed in, when 
the sailors, with great difficulty, per- 
suaded us to depart, fearing an ap- 
proaching storm. The vessel was suih 
rounded with multitudes of worms, 
which, when touched by the pars, gave 
a dazzleing light, like that of a glow- 
worm ; and which, the sailor^ assayed 
us, were a never-failing index of an ap- 
proaching tempest — Alas! too fatally 
did we experience the truth of this ol> 
servation. 
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''-Hie -sky, ft seems, would pour do«#n stinking pitcb» 
.^ But that th« sda, -mounting Co lim Wfill^io's cheeky 
«Dashcs tlMifire out. — O, I liave suffer'^ with those I 

saw Suffcir! 
^ A;brave vcs&cl» wlio XxiA^ no-dopfct^fsonu^ aoMecrQa- 

t\wes in her, 

■ 

« Dash'd all to pieces !— O, the cry did^ knock agairtst 

my very heart : ' 

•?^oor. souls! tlicy perished* — Haii^ I been any god of 

power, \ \ , _ 

*** t would have sunk the sen witliin tlie earth, or ere * 
^ tt should the good ship so have swallow 'd^ 
" And the frighted souls within her." 



I T »i» « 



Almost immediately after we em-, 
barked, a hazy fog began to arise from, 
the sea ; a small drizzly rain, to fali^ 
dark and fearful clouds gathered oyer, 
us ;» the countenances of the sailoxjt 
ihrew us into universal consterna^ioa i. 
the wipd. rose, the feurwier .rpU^^oTer 

k2 out 
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our heads, and roared tremendously j 
blue and vivid lisrhtnin^s darted their 
forked rays around us in every direction ; 
the transient light they afforded us, ad- 
ded to the dark and fearful horrors by 
which they were succeeded ; the sea 
raged mountains high, and every ap- 
proaching billow yawned as if at once 
to overwhelm us. — O, God ! who can 
speak pur . feeling ? who can describe 
the horror of that night? — ^Every hope 
depended on keeping off at sea j and* 
this we had the greatest possible reason 
to fear could not be effected ; for the 
wind blew us directly towards a chain 
of rocks to the south of Jona 3 night shut 
in upon us in this situation; the light- 
ning no longer aided us with its casual 
beams, the rain increased to torrents, 
and the haze was so thick, we had 
scarcely a chance of escaping the dan- 
gers by which we were surrounded,— 
The dreadful certainty at length reached 

us; 




N^TTERVILLE. 197 

US, the vessel struck on a rock called 
Bonirevor at no great distance from 
Jona. O God F my heart shudders at 
the recollection of the scene which fol- 
lowed ! — A small boat was put out, 
into which myself and two of the ma- 
riners jumpedy with the intention of 
working her off — Alas ! too well did 
we succeed ! — she reeled, and with an 
amazing plunge, freed herself — herkeel 
rose almost out of the water — she dip- 
ped — and we saw her no more. 

One of the men in the boat had ob- 
served her motion, and cutting the rope 
which fastened us to her, spared us yet 
a little longer. Dreadful was the cry 
of horror which assailed us from the 
unfortunate sufferers; the sea broke 
over both sides of our little boat'— the 
surf roared like the sound of an earth- 
quake : — we remained for some time 
mptionless, unable to speak or think — 
Qur faculties were, as it were,, con- 

K 5 gealed 
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gealed with horror; I know not how 
long we might have continued in this 
situation, had not a noise at the side of 
tlie boat aroused our situation — a feeble 
voice appeared to speak— it was a 
wretchstruggJing in the pangs of drown- 
ing; after repeated efforts, we, with 
greait difficulty, got him Into the boat.*-^ 
O, merciful God ! how my heart bound- 
ed with thankfiilnesss towards th«e, it 
was tny Augustufr^my only brother!— ^ 
The whole :af that night, .we aftemTDe4 
the boiling of the surge, and the beat- 
ing of the tempest ; and near the d&9m 
of morning, again discovered oerseHes 
within sight of the shore — the wished 
for haven' was in view, - yet we <]ared 
not approach it, as the violence of the 
surf -prevented all liopes of effecting a 
landing with safety ; — the whole of the 
following day was passed in the same 
comfortless situation — we were weak 
with hunger, fatigue, and watching $ 

towards 
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towards night we again made for shore, 
and in danger of perishing with famine^ 
cold, and weariness — no alternative pre-* 
seoted itself lo our view^ and we at last 
determined to attempt landing , — the 
l^aject, we well kiiew, was hazardous 
in the extreme, we bade each other an 
eternal adieu — I pressed my Augustus 
to my fraternal bosom., in speechless 
Hgony, while tears of affection, and ter* 
R^ streamed dowa his manly cheek — 
often did our exertions bring us within 
an oar's length of the beach, and as 
often did the recoiling waters force us 
back, and threaten us with instant de- 
struction — again we appa^oached, and 
agaia almost on shore ; when a tremens 
dous breaker over-set our frail bark, 
and I lost all recollection of the past, 
and all hope in futurity in a state of to- 
tal insensibility. On awaking firom the 
stupor into which I had been thrown 
by th^ overturn of the boat^ 1 found my- 

K 4 self 



.200 NETTERVILLE. 

self cast on shore ; by my «lde sat a 
beautiful female, who appeared to be 
using her utmost exertions towards my 
recovery ; perceiving my eyes open, she 
uttered an ejaculation of thankfulness — 
I pressed my hand on my heart, I was 
too much exhausted to speak — she put 
her finger on her lips as a token of 
silence. I was scarcely conscious of my 
own situation — I could retain but.a fain^ 
^nd confused recollection of the past 
horrors : • 

*' It was rather like a dream far off, than an assurance 
" Which the remembrance warrants," 

My whole body laboured under an ac- 
cumulation of blows and bruises, and I 
almost wished to be suffered to sink 
into the grave unmolested, without any 
attempt towards my restoration ; yet I 
was grateful to my fair protectress — 
I laid her hand on my heart — I looked 

m 

in her face, she appeared more than 

mortal > 




NETTERVILLE. 201 

mortal ; two men arrived soon after, and 
placed me in a sort of litter ; during the 
short journey of two miles, my feir 
guardian walked by ray side^ frequently 
stopped my conveyancers while she ad- 
ministered to me a vivifying cordial. — 
We soon reached a spacious mansion,: 
built in the Gothic style ; here we were 
received by an old gentleman^ who as- 
sisted in. placing me in' a beds he ex^ 
amined my bruises, and having given 
me proper applications and restoratives, 
kftme to repose, and the care of a female 
domestic. In a short time,. I was able to 
sit up, and give them some information 
respecting my family ; and from the old 
gentleman, whom I found to be Sir Ar- 
chibald. Macdonald, I soon learned I 
was the only person who had escaped 
from the ruthless waves alive, as the 
body of my belov^ brother,. and those 
of the two sailors had beea washed on 
shore, the day after that in which Miss 

K 5 Macdonald 
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Macdonald had discovered and pre- 
served me. — ^I wept over the untimely 
fete of my Augustus, wkh sincere tears 
of afl^ction and regret-^for nineteen 
years had we been the faithful reposi- 
tory of each other's thoughts — ^nature 
appeared to have, designed that we 
should entertain for each other a more 
than ordinary love — she had united us 
in the womb— the playfulness of infancy 
had endeared us to each other — the stu- 
dies and amusements of youth had 
strongly rivetted us in -chains of afibc* 
tion 5 the attachment had— 

^ Grown wkh our growtlii and sU^ngtbenM with- 
ottc str^n^th ^' 

And I had fondly hoped to have seen 
my Augustus, io the fuH pride of man- 
hood, the glory and ornament of my 
family i — had promised myself years of 
enjoyment in his society — ^had pictured 
an old age of felicity, which I was doom* 

ed 
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ed tmser to see realized. Tfce Al- 
maghty blasted these expectationSy ZTid, 
m iiky/iflsdom, doomed me the sad survi- 
vor !— Alas ! Afary^ he has th^w^t fit 
to pow upon me more bitter and ag- 
gravated woes ; yet I vrilt not repine^ 
rather let me ciy out wkh thankful- 
ness " - ' ■ 

** It is the Lord ! Let falm do what seemieth good 
unto him !*' — 

The gentle hearts of Sir Archibald 
and his fair daugliter, commiserated my 
misfortunes — tiie mild eyes of the sweet 
Katie shed tears of sympathy with me 
on the loss I had sustained ; the diarms 
fki her conversation insensibly soothed 
«y sou], and stofe &om it the remem- 
brance of every thing but herself. — ^She 
was, I may truly ^y, Without excep- 
fti»8^ tlDe most irres^tfbiy beautiful WQf*- 
inait.'I ey w behekj — Al^ ! that u^as.-^ 
!]K>.me shei has long ceas^ to exist — 

K 6 her 
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her figure was light, airy, and graceful; 

. her hair brown, her eyes blue, and pe- 
netrating; an inexpressible delicacy 
diffused itself over her whole frame ; 

> and her voice — O God ! how melodious 
that voice was! when in benignant 

. and gentle tones she consoled and com- 
passionated my hapless destiny : — 

. *f But when she spoke of love ! 
*' Her voice surpassed the harmonious warblings of 
Italian song/' 

As I recovered my health, who can 
wonder that this fascinating young wo- 
man became insensibly dearer to me 
than the whole world ! who can wonder 
that the native simplicity of her manners, 
ihe undisguised freedom and naivette 
with which she addressed me ; the beauty 
of her person, the charms of her conversa- 
tion, the grace of her figure, the melody 
cf her voice, and the noble and generous 
sentiments whkh contimiitlly fell from 

her 
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her lips^ should make an interest and im- 
*pres6ion on my young heart, vrhich no 
time could ever efface ; how often have 
I gazed on her with speechless rapture, 
when I have beheld her, like the sun, 
dispersing beams of light and happiness 
on all around, when habited in a pale 
green jacket, with a kerchief of the 
same colour round her head ; her brown 
hair flowing gracefully down her bo- 
som, and her plaid carelessly buckled 
at the neck, waving in the wind behind 
her ; when I have seen her enter the 
cabin of the poor fisherman^ and unask- 
ed, administer to his wants — when I 
have witnessed the tear of sympathy, 
stealing down her lovely cheeks, at the 
recital of a tale of woe ! 

I was now intirely recovered, and be- 
•gan to think of returning to Edinburgh s 
knd though 1 di^aded. the hour which 
was to separate mc {from the Ipvely 
Katie, yet I dare not any. longer, retard 

my 
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my departure. Whenever Ibis depaf* 
tare became the subject of conversation^ 
I perceived^ with delight, that a gigh 
wouki agitate the gentle bosom erf" Miis 
Macdonald — ^the good Sir Archibald, 
alscs hitnented the loss ef my society.— 
I ventured to hint to him my wishes, 
respecting his daughter — he silenced 
me at once by the foHowtng reply — 
•* I should, believe hie, esteem myself 
happy to form an alliance with you, 
for in such an union, I should feel satis* 
^d inhaving given happiness to my child. 
I have a paternal esteem for you — But 
you know, too well, the character of your 
father ; you know the animosity,, which 
has long subsisted between our fami- 
lies ; and does iiot your lieast teU yo«^ 
that he will not easily pardon soch an 
jEtlliaiice — have you mentioned this: sub»> 
ject to my Katie V^ — ^I assured hiii* I 
had not — ^'^ Then promise-, me 70U wiU 
nc*,*^ cried he -^ I hMitated -^ '^ jgtve 

me 



me tbe satisfajbtloo of knowing, that the 
peace of my child is uninjured , she is 
ywx^r tender^ and ingenuous; do not 
trifle with her susceptibility. Jet her re- 
main in ignorance of your sentiment^ 
until you have consulted Lord New- 
ark.**-^" Sir Archibald," I replied, " I 
will deal candidly with you, I will leave 
this place withoiftt seeing Miss Macdo* 
nald-— for I otonot noeet her, and con- 
ceal the .$entim^gtt^ of fpy full hearty I 
will return to my i^ther, and reveal to 
him my wishes — but I here solemnly 
swejar, tJbat wliile your daughter remains 
single, no other woman shall become 
my wife ; yet I will never again, behold 
her.without yo^r approbation." — *^ That 
consent," returned he,, " can only fol-? 
low the sanction of your fiajther." — I 
quitted him and returned to Edinburgh ^ 
at. which place I found letters of a long 
date from my parents^ together with, a 
commission apd orders to ^oinmy regir 

ment 
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ment immediately, as it was destined t& 
embark for the East-Indies. No time was^ 
left for delay. — I returned to the house 
of the good Sir Archibald, and from him 
wrung a reluctant consent to unite my- 
self to his betoved Katie ; — never shalP 
I forget the sweet smile with which- 
$he consented to become mine — never 
the affliction I felt at our separation* 
which took place the day after the per- 
formance of the ceremony — ** O !"cried> 
the dear angel, as she clung round my 
heck in an agony of tears, " you are 
going to fight the battles of your coun- 
try — a fatal presentinyent tells me, we 
shall meet no more — yet we must part j 
hpnour, rigid' honour demand it.— Clan- 
tick, my beloved, I am content to re- 
sign thee!'*^ I tore myself from her 
arms— and having taken an affectionate 
leave of the good baronet, I departed 
for London, in which city my father 
then was — ^he was both surprised- and 

rejoiced 
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rejoiced to see me, for he had lamented 
me as dead ; my mother fainted wrth 
happiness when informed of my unex- 
pected appearance — they had both 
heard of the loss of the vessel, and had 
given me up for ever. 

" This," thought I, " is the favor- 
able moment to declare my marriage." 
— I did so. — My father was at first dis- 
pleased; but the thoughts of my recent 
danger, and my speedy departure, at 
length moved him, and he gave me his 
blessing, and sincere wishes for my fe- 
licity. — In about a fortnight's time I 
was promoted to a captaincy, and cm- 
barked for the Indies.-—! received fre- 
quent letters, both from my parents and 
Katie ; in one of the letters, she inform 
ed me of the death of her father, and 
that she intended hastening to London, 
there to wait niy permission to embark 
for the Indies to join me. — I was, at the 
time I received this letter, confined to 

my 
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my bed^ in a; very da£>gf fous state> fioni 
one of those, fevers so incideitf al to that 
country ; but I loamediately dispatched 
a person> in whom I thought I could 
confide, to conduct her to me. I di- 
rected him to enquire for her at my £a- 
iher's bouse, at which place she had in • 
structed me to seek her. Month after 
month stole away, and I obtained no 
ietter eithear from my wife or my fiiend 
— fkgain tkne rolled on» and I gamed no 
.mtelligence — my heart sickened ;v^hh 
•anxiety and vexation — liatreated leave 
of absence, it was refus&l xoe— ^mv mind 
became a prey to the most gloomy ap- 
prehensions, when I received a letter 
from my father, which coiifirroed even 
my worst surmises— ^he informed me, 
that my friend had been drowtied, asJie 
attempted to land from a small boat^ 
during a boisterous gale ; and tiiat my 
Katie had left her house, with the inten- 
tiooi of visiting bim in London ^ but that 

she 
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she had never arrived- — He further said, 
that he waited for some time j but re- 
ceiving no intelligence of her, had at 
length dispatched a messenger to Scot- 
land.- -Still he was ignorant of her fate, 
yet it Was generally supposed she had 
either perishe.d on the water, as she wait- 
ed to the opposite coast, or that she had 

•been murdered. ^This hfitelligetJce 

again confined me to my bed ; I Was in* 
capable of any exertion^ consequently 
could not attend to my military duty.-* 
I was permitted to return home, yet the 
permission was no longer of n^^^^^my 
happiness was irretrievably blasted !-* 
My body was the prey of disease, my 
mind the victim of despair ! — I arrived 
in London — I went to the house of my 
father, but could gain no news of my 
' lost love, — I journeyed to Jona, but the 
journey only convinced me that she was 
no racire. — She had been at Edinburgh, 
had taken leave of some of her maternal 

relatives. 
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relatives. — To that place I bent mf 
way ; she had remained there three 
weeks — she had then set out for Eng*- 
land.-^I followed her route ; in a coun- 
try so much frequented by travellers, it 
was impossible, at the distance of twelve 
months, to trace her steps. 1 discover- 
ed that a lady had been murdered in a 
retired part of the road, about the time 
in which she was missed ; and I was 
but too fatally convinced that it was my 
wife! To the dreadful spot I went; 
but not any thing belonging to her could 
discover to me her identity, until a 
small locket was found by the 'road- 
side,, with, the initials G. M. — this I had 
given her. — Alas, it was too sure ! My 
wife was gone for ever ! — and . how 
gone ? — O ! Mrs. AValsingham, the 
tender, delicate form of my Katie was, 
butchered ! — Do I live to relate itir-^ 
Cruelly butchered, in cold bloody by the 
relentless hands of worse than savagesr-r- , 

by 
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by robbers 1 1 erected a monument 

to her memory — I wept over her un- 
timely grave — I was disconsolate, for- 
lom, and unhappy ! — I again joined my 
regiment, and again- returned to Eng- 
land. — I have given up my commission. 
-—My father is no more . Five years 
have passed over my head since first 
this misery was mine ; yet still it is un- 
abated. — What can efface from the me- 
mory the scenes of horror implanted 
there ? 



" Rememb'rance wakes with all her busy train, 
" Swells at the thought, and turns the past to pain. 



ti 



It is the society, the consolation of 

friendship, which can alone wear out 

from the imagination a rooted sorrow; 

and I yet flatter myself it will please the 

Almighty to permit me to sit down in 

comfort, and await the time when he 

shall, in his. good pleasure, think fit to 

call me hence." 

A 
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A few Weeks before oUr matriagQ 
Was /Sb nave taken placC) Mr. Nelson 
wits seized with a severe Hloess, which^ 
in a few days^ deprived me of a smcere 
friend, and' the World- of one of its 
brightest ornaments. Mrs. Nelson was 
quite inconsolable^ and it was long be- 
fore she could attend to the feguktion of 
her domestic affairs. — The liberality, 
generosity, and charity of her husbdnd 
had left him 'little to bequeath- her,^ ex* 
cept the settlement which had beert 
made on her marriage, only one hundred 
a year, with which ^e proposed retir- 
ing to Wales, which was her native 
place, and spending the remainder of 
her days in sofitude.— ** Wit^ GBCono* 
my,'' said she, as we conv^ersed together 
on the subject, ** my income will bd aniK 
pie for the expenditure of air old w* 
man, and I shall have no wish.fer 9oy 
thing beyond th^ comfort;;* of life^r^^ 
Alas ! its pleasures all died •whit oqi 

1 dear 
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<kw Mr. Nelson.— Ah tttiy fMi^nd, if 
you, who were utiited t^ your Walsing'- 
ham only a few years, could feel so deep« 
ly the deprivation of his society, what 
must^ be ray regret ?— The husband of 
myr youth is no more, the companion of 
tny maturity is lost, the consoler of my 
did age is taken from me. — ^The man 
whom I had selected from the world, 
4hc constant friend and companion of 
forty years, i« lost ta me for ever. — ^You 
know, for you have witnessed the har- 
mony which subsisted between us— 
you can, therefore, judge the reason I 
have. to lament him. — Every hour, as it 
flies over -my head, reminds me of my 
-irreparable loss. — I- (rannot sit at my 
own table without recollecting that the 
cbear&iT conrvierse,-wbich gave a zeSt to 
the simple repast, is no more. — Every 
scenes eve^ place, iieminds me of him; 
-endoftsM^in the midst of my orisons^ 
tears, stfeal down my cheeke, when I re* 
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fleet that I can behold him no inorc~ 
every h'ttle incident, which used to af- 
ford me pleasure, affords it no longer, 
for no longer can they awaken a beani 
of delight in the eye of Nelson." — " I 
cannot bear the thoughts of being sepa- 
rated from you," cried I, '^ my more 
than mother- — I should despise Clan- 
rick, could I, for a moment, suppose 
him capable of a wish to separate us — 
you shall ever experience from me the 
attention and affection of a daughter — I 
will be the comfort and support of your 
declining years." The good woman 
wept, I placed my little Clara on her 
knees — you kissed oflf the falling tear, 
and putting your little arms round iier 
neck, you said—" Do not cry — little 
Clara cry too."- -She almost devoured 
you with her caresses. — She promised to 
remain with us, and my heart felt a sen- 
sation of delight almost unknown;— 
** I shall in part, then," cried 1, '* repay 

iny 
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my obligation to her— I shall be permit- 
ted to console the afflictions of her heart, 
to smooth the pillow of her age, to pour 
the balm of consolation and sympathy 
into her wounded bosom t*' 
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CHAP. VIIL 



IN CONTINUATION* 



" Oa Saturn's plains I met a wandering fair, 
^ The look of sorrow, lovely, still she bore ; 
'< Loose flowM the soft redundance of her hair, 
*< And on her head a flowing wreath she wore. 

" Oft stooping as she stray'd, she culPd the pride 
** Of every plain, she pillag'd every grove ; 
** The fading chaplet, daily she supply'd, 
" Aiid still her hand some various garland wove. 

** Erroneous fancy shap'd her wild attire, 
*< From Bethlem's walls the poor lymphatic stray'd ; 
" Seem*d, with her air, her accents to conspire, 
^< And as wild fancy taught her, thus she said." 



x\S soon as propriety would permit, 
after the death of Mr. Nelson, I gave my 
hand at the altar to Lord Clanrick ; and 
a short time after this event, we quitted 
the place where we had resided, for 
Clanrick-Hall^ in Scotland^ which came 

.to 
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to my Lord, together with the title of 
Newark, on the death of his father. — 
Here we were soon comfortably and. 
quietly settled. — I became pregnant, 
which increased Lord Newark's atten- 
tion both to my Clara and myself; I can 
truly say, I think he loved my child with 
an affection which could scarcely admit 
of an increase. — Our habitation was si- 
tuated in the Carse of Gowry, which is 
generally esteemed one of the most de- 
lightful and fertile spots in Great-Bri- 
tain. — ^The house itself was built on the 
side of a small eminence, sheltered on 
the north by immense mountains, on 
the east and west by romantic woods> 
whose far-stretching luxuriance, while 
it saved the mansion from the blast, 
gave both beauty and verdure to the 
surrounding landscape ; to the south, an 
extensive lawn presented itself to the 
view, 5tnd from the windows vvhidr 
faced it, might be seen several band- 
it 2 some 
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€ome seats and villas, ^nd a distant profit 
pect of the town of Perth. — I would 
give you^ my love, some account of the 
house itself, which had been moderniz* 
ed in the time of the grandfather of the 
present Lord, and was, in every respect, 
-commodious and convenient; but it 
would take up too much time, and be- 
sides, I am impatient to come to the 
conclusion of my narrative, for I hay=e 
much yet to relate. The attentive 
kindness of Newark left me nothing to 
wish ^ and if I did not love him with' 
the same ardor I had formerly done 
your father, I experienced the sincere 
and animated feelings of gratitude and 
friendship, which bestowed on us al- 
most perfect felicity. — Alas ! it was too 
great to be permanent — the kind sym- 
^flthy with which this generous man^ 
heard the lamentations and garrulity of 
Mrs. Nelson, the deference he always 
paid to her opinion, the warmth with 

which 




which he joined ia her eulogiura on her 
jbusband^ and the respect he always paid 
her, made; her almost idolize him. — ^To 
you, my Clara,^ he became a constant- 
companion and play-fellow* and pro- 
mised himself much happinesSi as yoa 
grew up, in instilling into your mind 
the precepts of religion and virtue, and 
in witnessing your improvement in the 
numerous accomplishments he would 
affirm you had a genius for. — It was 
BOW near the time in which I expected- 
to bring an increase to the family. — Ah ! 
in such a happy and united one as our»^ 
it was a circumstance to which we all 
k)oked forwards with delight, as it pro-, 
mised an increase to our felicity — we* 
had said, that if it was a boy, it should 
be named after the good Mr. Nelson ^ 
and my aged friend had promised to be 
one of its sponsors. — Business of the ut- 
most importance called Newark from 
us just at this p(Mriod 5 he Jeft us with a 

L 3 reluctance, 
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reluctance^ which he in vain tried to 
disguise* ■•;! kept up my spirits, and 
promi^e4^^-^-'his return^ to present him 
a fine bov, as a reward for this little ab- 
sence. lie pressed my hand, and we 
separated — nev€i\ Clara, to meet again 
on earth ! 

It was only one evening after his de- 
parture, that, as Mrs, Nelson and my- 
self were sitting together in the break* 
fast-room, one of the servants entered 
in great apparent alarm, exclaiming— 
*' O, my lady, my lady I there is a wo- 
man, or the apparition of a woman, 
sitting on the stump of the old oak in 
the lawn ^ and I have spoken to her 
several times, all to no purpose; all the 
shouting in the world will not make her 
speak/' I demanded if any one had 
seen her besides himself? *^ O yes, my 
lady," replied an oldScotch servant of 
Newark's, " Duncan has seen her; an 
ye mun k,en, that old Duncan Mac* 

pherson 
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-phferson is afraid of any thing worse 
than himself— by the kirk, but I think 
it too dreadful a night for even the de'el 
hinaself, with all his fire, to be abroad." 
— " Well," returned I, " John will as- 
Vist you in persuading her to come in." 
' — " My lady ['* said John, turning as 
pale as death, — " God forgive me, a 
poor sinner, I would do any thing in 
the world to oblige so good a lady — 
Jbut to talk with a ghost — an unnatural 
jjeing— a habitation of the air — why, its 
jnore than mortal flesh and blood can 
bear ^ for why, my lady, would any one 
in their sober senses sit out there, whea 
the rain pours down in buckets full, and 
the wind blows quite a hurricane ? — O 
Lord, I would not go near her for the 
.world ; bye and bye, we shall hear her 
go off— friz J and see a ball of fire — God 
only knows on what errand she may be 
come. — God send that my master be 
pot deads something or other will come 

L 4 of 
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4)f It, no doubt, and no good, J fear."-^ 
^ You told me, just now, Duncan," 
said I, *' that you were not afraid ; I 
dm sute I have no fear of meeting with 
a supernatural being — ^will you go with 
me to the place where you say you have 
seen this being?" Mrs. Nelson now 
endeavoured to prevent my going out, 
as she was fearful of the consequences 
of any alarm in my situation ; but I wai 
resolute ; and, with an ah* which nei*- 
ther of The men dared drepute, I Cotn* 
manded them both to follow me. The 
rain poured down in torrents, the wint! 
whistled over our heads, as we proceeded 
^wn the lawn ; we could scarcely keeji 
in the light in the lanthorn. As we ap* 
proached the spot before-mentioned, I 
perceived a female figure, to all appear- 
ance motionless, sitting with her armt 
folded. I spoke to her several times, 
biit could detain no answer; I took 
hold of one of her hands — she heeded 
* me 
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me not *' Will you not," asked !» 
earnestly, ** come into the house, it is 
dreadful weather?" She started, look- 
ed in my face, heaved a deep sigh, and 
casting her eyes on the ground, replied^ 
" I have seen worse, much worse nights 
than this — what is this storm to the one 
here ?" She laid her hand on her heart* 
and again relapsed into her former taci^ 
turnity. " For the love of Heaven !" 
cried I, ** consider the consequences of 
ajorigerstay in this place, you will cer- 
tainly catch your death." — '* Once,'^ 
replied she, in a disconsolate and me«- 
lancholy tone, ^* once I wished to live^ 
once I was happy ; but the storm came 
and took my love;, he went b>wards 
the sea; 1 ,have bee.* dead; I am risen 
from the grave ;. I am now come to seek 
Jiim — where is he?" — " She must be 
carried into the house by force,*' said f. 
— Duncan took her by the arm; she 
uttered ^a piercing shriek, tb^n burst 

L 5 into- 
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into a loud laugh, and began to sing in 
a piteous tone of voice, ' 

'/ Oj cruel was his father, which sent my love to 

sea ; 
*' For I love my love,. because I know, my love 

loves me." 

'and suddenly rising, she attenjpted to 
t[uit us ; but her strength w^s intirely 
exhausted, and she sunk lifeless at our 
feet. The servants then bore her into 
the house, where we placed her in bed, 
and used our utmost exertions towards 
ner recovery. After some time, she 
opened her eyes — ^* Where am I.?" — 
cried she. *^ With friends," said I, ex- 
tending my hands towards her, " Will 
70U promise to hide me ?*' Cried she — 
*^ here comes my enemy ; I hear his 
voice — will you not hide me from him ? 
shall I not be again shut up in that hor- 
rid dungeon ? — will you give me my 
child ? — O, no ! you cannot — he comes, 
he comes!" — and she hid herself under 

the 
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Aht bed-cloaths. I endeavoured to com* 
pose her mind ; I sent for a surgeon, 

-,who bled her; and, having administer- 
ed a dose of opium, she grew more 

; collected. In a few days^ her mind be- 
came gradually tranquilized, and the 
fever iotirely left her, except when she 
attempted to recollect any of the former 
scenes of her life ; then,^ indeed, a tem- 
porary derangement followed, and was 
succeeded by deep gloom and melan- 
choly. — The form of this amiable, but 
unfortunate being, was moulded by the 
hand of grace and symmetry -, and, 
though the frame was wasted almost to 
a skeleton, yet its touching interest still 
remained. Her face exhibited evident 
marks of former beauty, untimely nip- 
ped by the hands of disease and sor- 
row ; she appeared scarcely more than 
seven-and-twenty. The agitation and 
alarm I had recently undergone, hasten- 
ed-the hour of my confinement, and I 

L 6 was 



^as delivered of a son, who wxs pil* 
Vately baptized by tbe names of DonaU 
Nelson, agreeable to the -wish of iny 
venerable friend. 

The fair stranger, (for so I shall call 
ber) would not be prevailed on to re- 
veal to us her name ; and^ if questioned 
concerning her birth, gave vague and 
unintelligible answers, frequently cal- 
Kng herself " The Sad of ffcart," — or 
the " Daughter of Tears," or by other ^- 
ciful epithets : once she said, " I have 
no name; — the wind whistled, the tem- 
pest howled, and the storm fell on my 
bosom J my head ached, my heart wafs 
cold, my love was gone, an angel came 
and comforted me 5 he pulled out the 
thorn which eat into my vitals — but he 
also is gone — the foul fiend took him — 
he went towards the west." — She held 
her hand before her eyes for some mo*, 
ment, then rested her head on it ; when, 
again recurring to her former thoughts, 

.she 



At co«tintied— 'rTo the whrriwini;. 
tvbidi 3>lew^ll;that night, they expMed 
him ; but ybift bare promised me, that 
I shall not see that hag any more— ^tfat 
fiend too, let him not find me — God^ 
y^u know, hateth a Ikr 3 you know yoii 
hzre said you will keep me from iiim.^'-^ 
* — ** Yes," replied 1, much moved, at 
the same time taking her by the band^ 
" I here promise you never to resign 
-you to your enemy ; I will do every 
thing in my power to restore your peace 
ef mind/' A strange kind of sympathy 
attracted me towards this poor young 
woman — I strove to soothe her afflictions^ 
Bnd my kindness was not unrewarded ; 
she appeared thankful, and, during my^ 
tionfinement, she scarcely ever quitted 
me. 

At this period, I received a letter from 
my lord: he told me, be should return. 
in a few days. The stmnger was play^ 
ing with my babe, wbe^ I read if to 

Mrs- 
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^rs. Nelson, she shrieked violentlyt 
sprang towards me, and caught away 
the letter, and in the same moment 
pressed it to her bosom, looked ear- 
nestly at it, and sank senseless at my 
feet She continued for some time in 
that situation^ strong convulsions fol- 
lowed ; and when at length she reco* 
vered from them, she appeared to have 
relapsed into the wildest insanity, 
pale, dejected, and dispirited ; the fol- 
lowing, day w« could scarcely pre^- 
vail on her to speak, and at night she 
contrived to steal from the hall with- 
put our knowledge — a paper was found 
in.her chamber written all over,, it was 

as follows :- 

" O God! my misery is then com^ 
plete ! yet thou art happy, soul of my 
love ; I feel, I know thou art happy, as 
thou art innocent. — Most virtuous of 
women, pray for me I When thou liftest 
up thy prayers to the throne of Grace, 

pray 
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^ray for the wretched Katie. — Pray al^ 
for him, the most beloved, the most de%- 
ceived of men. — O, my sad heart ! how 
It beats — it burets, it throbs — this ther^ 
thou little flatterer, is thy recompence— 
this is thy reward^ for all thy countless 
hoard of tenderness ; long years have 
passed, yet misery remams. — Alas, time 
flieth! but, alas, peace flieth with it! 
tears cease to flow, for the fountain 
which gave them birth^ is dried up—- 
the brain aches, it cracks, it rends, k 
falls ! — What am I ?• — Where am I ?— 
Who am I ? — and who art thou which 
strivest to heal my sorrow ? — Sad is my 
heart — away, I know not consolation, 
beguile me not — thou hast defrauded 
me of my love — restore him to me. — 
Give me back the husband of my 
youth — restore to me the sun of my fe- 
Jicity. — O, thou fascinating rival, ren- 
der me back my love ! Ah, too well 

did 
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^d I icel the resemblance between hxm- 
«ad thy babe ! loo well did I know tiwr 
counterpart xif iBf poor Donald ; fatal* 
terribly did my sad heart &)rbode — i 
sought my love, in misery somgiht hioa-— 
I have fpiAnd him in the arms (of ano^ 
tber! — Man is given to change, wor 
man to believe and be undone ! — Mourn 
Ihou sad q£ hearty miserable Katie 
mourn! thou art lost for ever, thoa 
canst not even hope ! — O God, left 
tlie phial of wrath,, be all exhausted 
•on Xattap, and let Clanrick smtle in 
peace !" 

My heart sunk within me ;as' I pe^ 
rused this paper, whidh was evidently 
not meant for my eye ; a fatal convic- 
tion of the truth flashed on my senses, 
and curdled my blood with horror; *I 
sank senseless on the ground — it was 
some sime ere the eflforts of Mrs. Nelson 
recovered me ; then 1 disclosed. my sur- 

2 mises*.. 
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miscs, my fears to her. ^e treated 
them as childish^ and chimerical; yet 
at the same time kinted at the propriety 
of seeking the poor wanderer^ and en- 
deavouring to fathom the mystery in 
which she appeared enveloped; after 
much difficulty we discovered her dis- 
guised in the hut of a peasant, some 
miles from the hall. — ^We then found, 
indeed, that she was Katie Macdonald^ 
the true wife of Newark ! I intreated 
the poor wanderer to tetum to the hall, 
while I prepared to quit Scotland for 
ever; purposing to retire to some se*- 
eluded spot, where with my children* 
end my kind frieftd, I might yet find 
peace ; but Mrs. Nelson represented to 
toe the propriety of leaving my boy to the 
care of his father ; a long time I waver- 
ed between doubt and resolution, when 
I once again bespoke the friendship^ 
and affection of Lady Newark for my 
wtiiid i and, leaving Mrs. Nelson with 

her 
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her to await his loi'ckhip's return, I de- 
puted. Katie intreated me to stay, she 
assured me that she would consent to 
bury herself in some obscure retreat,, 
•where Newark might never hear of her 
•existence; but I again urged the crimi- 
rnality of this step—" While I was igno- 
rant of your existence," said I, ** my 
afFection for Newark was virtuous, it 
ran be no longer so ; I leave you then, 
jny fair friend, in firm confidence, that 
jny Donald will be to you the Donald 
you have lost ; rccompence to him the 
loss of his mother — watch over bis 
youth with assiduous care — cherish him 
for my sake, as well as his father's.— 
Ah ! my friend, I have not a doubt but 
you will soon be happy ! — I have beard 
Newark's lamentations for your low, 
his animated praises of your person-^ 
have seen his delight when he has re» 
counted your numerous virtues ; I know 
also his manly, his generous tempei^ 

and 
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and am confident, that in his bosom, 
your care-worn heart will find peace 
and consolation." She pressed my hand 
between her's as I concluded, and fall- 
ing on her kees, exclaimed — ^* The Al- 
mighty protect or abandon my Donald, 
as I protect or abandon thine ! Yes, 
sweet babe ! the remembrance of tliy 
mother's virtues shall shield thee irom 
distress, while thine own innocence shall 
be to me a source of truest love, the 
fondest affection — not mine own off- 

* 

spring shall be dearer to my heart, than 
thy Donald!" 

We bade each other adieu, and I tore 
myself away from my sweet child, who 
I left 'with Lady Newark, and Mrs. 
Nelson i I fixed myself in this spot 
where I have continued ever since.— 
Lord Newark settled on me three hun- 
dreda year, and on my Clara, five thou- 
sand pounds. — In a few weeks, Mrs. 
Nelson joined us, and gave me the wel- 
come 
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come informatbn of my child's health, 
and Lady Newark's perfect recovery. — 
She brought me the inclosed manu^ 
script andktten 



C^AP^. 



^■ i 
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CHAP, IX. 
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** O solitude ! where are the charms 
" Which sages have seen in thy face ? 
* '< Better dwell iA the midst of alarms, 
'* Than reign in this horrible place 1 

-^ Society,. friendship, and love, 
<< Divinely bcstow'd upon man — . 

-** Oi had I the wings of a dove, 

^ How soon would I taste you again !*' 



THE LETTER. 

A KNOW not in what language to ad- 
dress you, my kind friend ; yet 1 will, I 
must call you my preserver, the foun- 
dress of my happiness. — ^Your sweet Do- 
nald is well, the kind being who brings 
this to you will inform you how I per- 
form the trust reposed in me — the boy 
is engaging as his mother, and the unit- 
ed resemblance he bears te both his 

parents,.. 



urtc:5, ,:rr'TrTQt isil lq iwaken and de- 
'Or'\; x;- xnces: xve — the Almighty 
:ai --uriiv seat iriin to sappiT to me the 
ii3a:rt :.c :ny -wn Docald. — ^Newark is 
lil r:.ir rre xccesc bean can wish ; yet 
I ^ee-i n-c r^cjunc his virtues to you. 
— O -rir^ic inicice iii you possess to 
2cp-iini:s ; aurself re 3i zlm I My feeble 
:i:l'^c rjuid ace susn'": irself under the 

•jr:!^:ji:rt! jf ^xamir/ — cc w much are vou 

• • * 

:!:v -u'^ericr — Alas '. vou rise above me 
:rr v^very :iiinj. — Accept the inclosed 

:cr jur vTlim. — I hcpe scon to behold 
*'CU.— I hu^ii sent -Jtc bisccrv cz :r.v ror- 
:i!er >ui?er'ijjc?- — -^^ 33 t triend, what 



*' iLATIS 3rZTVA?.K/' 



iho nranuscript appeared to have 
ixeii written iniireiy rbr the perusal or 
|wark> and be^n a> fbUgws : 

" I 
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*^ I know not, best beloved of my 
soul, if these liues will ever reach your 
hands. — ^Alas ! I know not if the mis« 
fortune$ of Katie will .ever be perused 
by an eye of pity.—Am I then con- 
demned to pass rty life in a continua- 
tion of solitude, in joyless and vininter- 
esting vacuity? — Perhaps these lines 
will never reach. your hand, perhaps we 
are separated, eternally separated, from 
each other !~My soul shudders at the- 
bare possibility of beholding thee no 
more—how my heart hi?aves with con- 
vulsive agony when I reflect on this- 
subject !-r-Yes, Mathuen, stronger bars 
than oceans separate us— the unrelent- 
less cruelty of man ! — ** Yet why," do 
I continually demand, " why is it ne- 
cessary so to confine me ? — What have I 
done ?,™0 man ! more savage than the 
tyger, why am I destined for thy prey ? 
— O God ! merciful and long-suffering; 
where are thy judgments, that man shall 

dare 
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dize to doom his unoflen^n^ brotfier to 
miserr ? — Wc behokl them not, indeed, 
ID this world ; but a day of retribution 
will arrive, and then, O mine enemy, 
tremble ! — O, Mathuen ! I know not 
who he is, yet I forgive him, yet I will 
pray for composure. — O, all merciful 
God ! Fuoport me ! — But let me relate 
my woes icethodically. 

According to civ intention, I lefthome- 
soon afrer the death of my father. , At 
Edirburgh I took leaveof my friends, and 
embarked in a vessel which I was told 
wo;iId take me to London. — We sailed, 
fcmi receded from our view. My heart 
was ela^fd with the idea of meeting your 
pGr^ntsi— with the thoughts of joining my 
K^oved. — For two days we kept off at 
soa ; the wind was unfavourable.*— On 
the r'oliowing night, a plank started, wc 
were obliged to make for shore — we 
landed somewhere on the south coast 
of^Jfc rkaio, which the mariners pretend^* 

ed 



9 

K£tT£RVXLi:«E. 04i 

cd to have much difficulty in gakiing; 
—•Alas ! I now think it was only pre* 
tence, as they affirmed th« vessel to bq 
unable to proceed without rcfpeirkig.— 
Ve were about a mile fron> a smal) 
town, to which w« proceeded j ^ |na[n, 
of the name of Moreton, undertook to 
be our conductor, — We lost our way, 
and reached a large house ; w;e knock- 
ed at the door — alas ! my blood recoils 
ed with horror- — a gentleman appeared, 
he conducted us through a court, around 
which this once magnificent mansion 
was built— it was in 4^ay, but had 
evidently been a noble edifiqc-;— part of 
the walls were propped up with wood^ 
part buttressed with stone,; and m, many 
. places it had been syflfered to fall to the. 
ground without any at4:empt at repair- 
ing it s yet this was only within the se* 
cond inclosure^asthe outer court appear* 
edin complcat repair — the "tout ensem- 
ble" had the look rather of a prisop. t|i%ix 
VOL. ir. M a ha- 
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a habiution — a smile passed across the 
fac^ of our conductor as he hai>ded mc 
•k)> one of sarcastic irony succeeded on 
my refmsofking the gloomy appearance 
of the feuHding. — ^^ It is easily account- 
ed for;"- »said Moreton, •* my friend's 
house was built in the days of feudal 
tyranny, when it was necessary for every 
one to secure both himself and his pro- 
perty within a fortified habitation." — ^I 
said nomore^brut followed him rn silence 
across a spacious hall, into a small par- 
lour — the gentleman advanced, he in- 
troduced me to a man who he called 
Sutton, and his wife. — Mr. Sutton was 
a tall, raw, hony man, of about forty 
years of age, his features were aquiline, 
and strongly marked, his eye4)rows 
arched, and overhanging a pair of dark 
penetrating eyes, which, however, were 
seldom directly turned on any one — by 
^ sort of side-long, suspicious glance, 
he viewed others, while his averted face 

appeared 
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appeared to elude their scrutiny, nxA 
dread obi^rvation. — His wife was o^ 
short, thick woman, nearly his own age 
—her appearance immediately denoted 
the vulgarity of her education, and the 
^tent libations wkh which she consol- 
ed herself 5 the coarse and disgusting 
manner of these people, the scrutiny 
which they directed towards me during 
soppef-tiine, and, above i41, the many 
^cetious jokes which Mr. Sutton ima- 
gined he:4et feu concerning my shape, 
^oth alarmed and shocked me — the ire- 
•quent checks he received from Moreton, 
(procured me a little respite ; and, in- 
-tirely exhausted, I at length intreated 
-pdrmission to retire to rest — Mrs. Sutton 
tccmducted me to a room, whose ancient 
.grandeur, visibly decayed, promised but 
little comfint — the wind wiiistled and 
•cracked through the ctevices of the 
wainscot, which was black oak*-^e 
glass of the windows was brokei^' ki 

2 mau^ 
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many places ; :ind, altogether, I never 
recollect having been in a more Unpro* 
mising apartment — a dim fire in the 
hearth was the only enlivening object 
an the midst of all this desolation ; and I 
. determined^ as soon as my hostess left 
me^ to see -what could be <lone towards 
its improvement. — -Mrs. Sutton, having 
placed the candle pn the taWe^ wished 
jne a good night, and departed. — I then 
proceeded' to range the chairs before Ihe 
.broken casements, to block out fhe 
damp air, all the while congratulating 
myself that I had only one night to re- 
main in the place, as I determined to 
ha:sten, in the morning, to ihe iowh^rrr- 
My feeble efforts were rineffectual to^ 
wards renovatmg. the fire, the apartment 
contained neither wood or coal; and, 
after some time spent in fruitless exer- 
tions, I retired to bed, where, after lift- 
ing my thoughts towards him whose 

;|;00dnes$ watches over all, and yrayiftg 

' : for 



jfer a speedy re-union to all I held \"a- 
Itiabte on earth, I soon sunk into a pro- 
found sleep, from which I awoke not 
until roused by the voice of Mr. Sutton 
in the morning. — I took a casual view 
from my window, as I put on my cloaths 
—the day was beautifully clear and se- 
rene, the prospect was enchanting, 
bounded by a distant view of the ocean, 
upon which numerous vessels and fish- 
iflg smacks were sailing. — Breakfast, 
however, was waiting my arrival, and I 
hastened down stairs. — Mr. and Mrs. 
Sutton were already seated at the table 
-^I enquired for Mr. Moreton, Mr. 
Sutton answered that he had taken a 
walk, and was not yet returned.-— A 
«>nfused rumbling in the hall alarmed 
me; I rose from my seat with precipita- 
tion } I was terrified, without knowing 
why J I went to the window. — " That 
blundering fod," cried Sutton, with ve- 
hemence, " cannot carry a few sacks of 

M 3 cofti 
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corn up stairs without making that, 

cursed noise!'* — ** He quite flustered 

naadam/' &aid his wife«— «-^^ Ladies are 

soon alarmed in. her situation/' said Sut* 

ton, jvinking significantly.™ My alarm 

and terror increased^ I trembled from 

I^ead to foot^ I stfove to apologize for . 

xtiy weakness, by allegiag my long fa.- 

tigue,— *' Come, come/' said Sutton,^ 

" never mind it- sit down and eat your 

breakfast^ it don't signify.**- After the rer 

past was concluded, I waited impar^ 

tiently for the return of Moreton— hour, 

aftier hour elapsed, andna Moretonap* 

petied. — Mr* Suttoo uttered several sar<* 

castle cbi;ervations on my ^nf^j^ 

vAach increased every moment.--**! 

went up stairs, and gave vent to my fuU 

heart, by; a violent shower of tears — I 

looked out of m J window, but could see 

no one — the door of a closet, adjoining 

my apartment, was. open, I entered.it 

accidentally^ when;, who shall speak mf 

horror. 



horror, at percaivbg' a>y tru^ksi aa^ 
every Ihmg that b? ](?fDge.4 to oae, range^d^ 
in it I^^For some naomentai was; ud^}^ 
to moye^ I was almost petrified wUh 
astonish rnent, J r^n c^owq stairs,^ andi 
into the parlour: wl^ere I had left.Mrs^ 
Suttoo— a faint idea of the truth cirO$$^d^. 
my mind, yet .1 could not oomprebeod; 
why I was made a prisoner.— 4 paused> 
an instant at the door to collect my for** 
titude, I again retreated — 1 put on mjj; 
hat and cloak, and then, with at least 
the appearance of composure, I prepar- 
ed to take my leave of Mrs, Sutton-^- 
she seized me forcibly by the arm, and 
pulled me into the parlour.—** Wh^,! 
can all this mean?" cried I, " what is. 
become of Mr, Moreton ? "—'V Spare 
yourself all trouble on his accounts** 
said she, *• he sailed this morning in the 
vessel which brought you bere/'-7--^M 
will also go,'* cried I, " tP E— JB— r^ 
where I will remain until I can.^wcorej 

M 4 a pas- 
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a passage to America— I am very much 
obligerd, miadam^ for the favors I have 
received from you, and which I will 
thdnkfully acknowledge the first oppor- 
tunity ; and shall consider myself parti- 
cularly indebted, if you will permit one 
of your domestics to conduct me to the 
to wn ;"-^^" I see no use for any more pa- 
raphrasing," said she, *' the short and the 
long of the story is this, here'you are, 
and here you a?e likely to remaili ; be- 
cause why, you are not likely to get out 
in a huri-y — I dare say, the fine gentteman 
who sent you here knows well enough, 
the whys, and the wherefores— that*$ no-^' 
hing to UK — I ask no questfons — ^if you • . 
behave wel],you'll have no reason tocom- 
plains, that*s all—you shall have. meat, 
drink, and cloathing found you ; and as 
for company, there's Sutton and myself." 
— *' Good God !" excliaimed I, bursting 
into tears, my whole frame trembling, 
" I kftow not what will become of me ! 

Oi 
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O ! Madam, if j^ou have one. grain of 
compassion in your nature, suffer me to. 
leave this place — no one has any right to 
controul me but my husband, and he is , 
far off!"—" Your husband's father,"- 
said Sutton, who now entered the room* 
— " It is felse/' cried I, " he is too no^ 
ble !" — '^ It is also the command of 
your husband." — " O horrid !" scream- 
ed I, " this is a vile fabrication, it isfalse 
as hell — O Mathuen, Mathuen ! what 
is life, if I 'am condemned to be separat- 
ed from thee ? — I will fly to my belov-' 
cd! — ^I insist," continued I, turning to 
Mrs. Sutton, on being permitted to quit 
this house imtantly — ^at your peril de* .. 
tain me any longer.'' They replied 
not, but leaving the roomr,! heard t^hem 
lock the door. My heart, from this mo^ 
ment, Mathuen, acquitted thee; for 
had^ tTiou wished to resign me, thy fa- 
ther need not to have parted us — ^ye* T 
cati scarcely think it -was- his iFverk.-— * 

M- 5 Alas! 
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Alas ! no, my suspicions . glance on 
another. (■♦^^My soul refused all consola- 
tion-T"^ was I not condemned to pass 
daysy months, perhaps years, in solitude 
and tnkery, denied all intercourse with 
tlae world,, uncertain of thy existence !— 
O my soul's love! was not also my 
childt thy child, the. legitimate and ho* 
fiourable offspring of the daughter of 
Macdonald, deprived of every hope, 
and even before its birth consigned to 
ignominy and oblivion ?-*0 mereifut 
God, it was too much ! — I intreated per- 
mission to go up stairsi- J am even now in, 
the solitary, dreary chamber befbro-men* 
tipned— I have fortunately pen,. ink,, ajod 
paper in my trunk— -I have written thus 
iar, but am too ill to proceed.^^Q God, 
my soul shudders ! — Mathuen, m}i love, 
Oi O should I ,pot survive !*^ But let 
xnc not despair.-TEvery. attejppt to kf^ye 
ttiis; places for the present^ wpuid be 
fkuitles&^^Alaii^ I I can sc^celjr sit lyx 

—my 



— myhtajt fails— my wul is «w}ci=n«xy 
head aches-^cold sweats.. tw?4^w:.'ipy 
bfQW. — O God! how will.DttturreJ;|p%• 
ble nature^, sustain itself^ uoaasisted in 
the hour of trial-^-I faints— j4 4ie'!-^ 

*' A Uttle^ a short respite -ffOm paw 
is given me, to address thcif* ^^n^^more, 
husband of my heart !-^Ufe of n^y life 
—perhaps it is the la^j. tiiiE)^— c^ JJea^ 
yens! that, perhaps, if my fea^s #r^ 
realized^ thy child, O my b^lovj^d, . w^l 
never enter this world of misery !-r-Ooc;e 
more adieu ! 

" For many days have I been coii- 
fined to my bed ^ but I thank Gpd I am 
now better — Heaven, alone, knows 
what I am reserved for! but Iqt-me 
not, sacrilegiously, scrutinize its se^r^ 
waysi — how bitter have been . my r^ 
flection3 in this gloomy period; I ^^^ 
thuen I have, in this i^tqrvarlj call^ 
myself to a severe account-r^yet.! km^v 
not that I have intentiqnaUy i^i^^^ wy 

M 6 one 



wc----how ina?ny have basked in the 
■stiDshifie'Dfnijr prosperity I — Have I nftt 
rostdt ^ the ' widow's heart to sing for 
joy?'*''--htve I not been ** eyes to the 
.blind/' and « feet to the lame?"— O 
any father ! niy husband 1 where are 
tjanr protecting arms i 

" A poor servant in the femrly appears 
-to regard me with an eye of pity ; I 
am not without hope — ^but will the 
Wdtcp rise above the level of its foun- 
tain spring ? No ! but the spring of ill 
virtue is the Omnipotent Creator of the 
Universe! And this poor servant ia as 
ftiuch* his work as the mighty Rtitef of 
Mankind. 

• " 'Day after day elapses ; week fbl- 
' l^v^s week; months are Only rtiarked'by 
Tahi^f; yet the hours are nUtrtbArcd 
*w?th sighs, since first I enfterWI this 
di^ary mansion-^yet what is astonish- 
ing,-' notwithstanding my anxitty of 
mift^/tefd'my ixftpris'otithent, tiny health 

IS 
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h better than when I firstarrived— every^ 
thing is Arranged, as well as poor \Katie 
can arrange, for tiie reception of her 
innocent lamb. O God, thou alone 
knowest what the helj)less infant may 
have to encounter hereafter — thou, 
alone, canst protect and support its 

parent ! 

** Mathuen, I am a mother;, my 
sweet Donald — tender^ lovely flower! 
"air, why am I not permitted to present 
thee with a fond mother's rapture to 
the embrace of thy flsither ?-^— Why am I 
not permitted to behold the delight with 
which he would fold to his bosom his 
first-bom? O, Mathuen! to thee will 
I recount ray suflerings, in the silence, 
, in the solitude of the night, without 
assistance,^ without even a con>panion, 
did. thy Katie encounter the hour of pe- 
Til I Qhildren of sympathy, hearts of 
compassion, daughters of virtue,^ ye 
will scarcely believe suc}i wretches ex- 
ist 
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ist — even I am soBnetiaaes temptcd-to 
doubt my s.^H<ie8, Mrs. Sutton visits 
me regularly every day 5 I am permit- 
ted to v^alk iQ the court — poof Martha 
carries out my darling Qvery morning--^ 
my sweet babe now sleeps beside me— ^ 
something, O my beloved ! tells me we 
shall yet meet in peace. 

" Mathuen, Mathijien^. my heart is 
congealed with horror !^-Maitha telb 
me, O God ! that they will takp my 
child !-^T cannot live without him !-*• 
Dreadful ! barbarianSj ruffians, murdc- 
rers, villains ! O ye shall yet Sq^\ 1-r- 
Sweet babe, Heaven, in its wraith, coor 
Wme thine enemies ! — O v(\y child^ nay 
child! to the pityl^ss tempest, to the 
raging of the stprm, to.the fiiry of tfec 
ocean — O niy lamb I 
^ ** Tliou art gone— sighs.; tears, pi^- 
,ers-^vvh^t availed th€e?T-Q, Deaith ! 
where atttbpu?, I wjjl sit down on. the 
cold gwuni-t-onci?^ twice, thrice— 

Mathuen 



MjaAji?Pr Mathi»en,: ^Matbuen h-My^ 
husband^ came I-r-O, my. father ! wher^. 
art thou ? 

" God sees ypu allr-there, there, 
there! . - - ^ , 

*f 1 know not the length of time 
which; elapsed, ^q;- bow I got out of my 
confioementj but a long, long period 
after tbis last stroke, I foupd mys.elf in a 
mean cabin, on the sea-shore ; the peo- 
ple near me — a fisherman, his .wife> aixd 
^j:ee spgllcbildrep. I bad no elainj.oa 
Ijieir'.bumaiuty but that of strong neces* 
sityi and these genuine and disinte- 
rested childreji of nature, admitted that: 
- f. ■ . ' ■ . • ■ ^ » 

claim.— 7Porcas,,&r that was tjie name 
of the woman^ eippjloyed ra^ i^Yprcang-^ 
ing her hou^ehqld a^irs, ;a<n4 t^Mng* 
care of her youngest, child, ^y.^>i^-sbe, 
went to, ■ ■■ ■ > ■ , - and the seats, of .the 
^eJghbQuxipg,g^tr^i ,witbrfth^ firfi.hej? 
hi^^b^ jwcur^-H-the sw€;ei6 sfniles <^, 
tbis^^natiog babet* rcnunded me of 
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my lost Donald, andlhavc wept wholes 
days, while nursing and caressing the* 
innocent cherub. 

" To the best of my- recollection > it 
was summer when I first arrived at 

, the cabin of Roger Smallwell — 

for so was this poor man called : it was 
situated so near to the sea; that it ex* 
posed us to all the severities of the 
weather; and, before winter set in, 
Roger determined to seek a more 
commodious habitation, a little way up 
the country; we accordingly removed 
to a neat cot, at the foot of a very steep' 
hill, at' some miles distance: Irere-wc 
continued to live some trme in peace.' 
tittle Roger- couW now walk: ; and* 
Dorcas having good credit with her 
neighbours, procured plenty of sewing, 
for herself and me, which aided her 
husband's uncertaia occupation ;>. to 
complete the plan of oeconomy ; in thi^.. 
little family, Roger worked with a- 

neighbouring 
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neighboiiring farmer whenever he hacf 
leisure;' the two elder chrldren mendect 
his nets, and fishing-tackle. — A deep 
snow began to fell, yet Roger was 
obliged to continue his labour ; and, as 
he generally did at this season, he left 
. his family, to carry his fish to a more 
saleable market. A few days after his 
departure, a thaw began to- take place j. 
and Dorcas tormented herself, lest any 
accident should happen to her gobif* 
man, from the currents he would have 
to encounter. The night after his de- 
parture was very gloomy and uncom- 
fortable, and we retired to rest with a 
mournful foreboding, as I have since 
thought^ of the misfortune whieh was 
soon to befal us -, we had not been ia 
bed many hours, when a- loud crash on 
the roof of the house alarmed us ; we 
all started^ fi?om our fest; I took Uttle 
Roger in riiy arms,^ and hurried dowa 
stairs. &8 iast as possible — ^Dorcas at-^ 

temptedii 



958 l«£TT«itVILLH« 

tempted to (oUqw with the other chiL« 
dreu^ when, who can speak my horror^ 
the roof &U ii), and buried them, irr^«n 
coverably, in its ruins — Little Roger, 
and tpyselfj were secured, for the pre-^ 
sent, beneath one side of the kitchen, 
which stiU remaioedv if that could be> 
called securiiyi which added the drea<t 
of famine to the it%r of suSbcaiion» 
-^— To the best of my calculation, w<r 
nsmained four days, and nights, in ar 
state of comfortless despair'-*-*as it was> 
Saturday when the accident happened, 
the day following I could distinctly hear 
the bells of the village church ringing 
for service 5 a few dried crusts of bread, 
ajKl a little stale watery was all the' 
nourishment Within our reach. Poor 
little ' Roger cried bitterly, and my 
heart, independent of its own distress, 
felt the acntejpt sorrow for the sbfienngs- 
of this dear childi and for the afflictioa 
his kind-hearted father wouiiji encoun^ 

ter 
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ter at his retujn, . Perhaps it was the 
perversity of human nature — or, per- 
haps, the effect of the snow on the sto* 
mach-— or the want of occupation — or 
all combined.; but I never, in ray life, 
e^fperienced so keen an appetite ; Rod- 
ger cried constantly for food ; and, at 
the end of the second day, our provi- 
sion. was^ totally exhausted; my stomach 
ached; a gnawing seized it. The 
child, indeed, cried x^. longer for food 
-r-but an additional, aoxiety was now 
added to my mind: he was ill; his 
little limbs were' parching; and, it ap- 
peared more than probable,; that he 
Wrould sooa be at rest^ A burning fe- 
ver followed cold shiyerings.; no heal- 
ing draught could be administered ; all 
I. could procure,. to'a^uage bis burning 
thirst, was a little, snow, which I dis- 
solved with my brea4:b— poor innocent, 
at the conclusion of the third day, he 
w-af no.more,!: 

^' I had 



■ " I had now nothing' to interrupV nrj^ 
melancholy cbhtemplations — ^nothing fo* 
disturb the horror which- overwhelniecf' 
nty weak reason. I mourned for the* 
good Dorcasv and her two children ; f 
motirned- also for little- Roger ; h agaitr 
wept for my own Donald ; I prayed to ■- 
the Almighty, to take me at 6nce, and 
spare me the accumulated misery of 
lingering^ to become, at last, the prey 
of famine 7 I* now, -for the first time, 
regretted my former prison; Alas!' 
what a state was that which' could 
admit of such a* regret! O^ Mathuerf^ 
my love, in this hour of bitterest trial; 
ithdughtof theef and, as llifted wy 
soul to the All-wise, I prayed for thy* 
happinesfe-^thy prosperity; a^ divittb 
consolation appeared to. readi me; thu- 
gnawmgs of my stomach deis^d*;^'*' 
dimhess tame ovfcf my eyes, afid I lost * 
aH consciousnessr When I awoke fiWfiS 
tliis stupor^. I: could glainly'distirt^Ulf 



Jjpaij^ the. sounds of ;VQij:^5^^ ; but I w?^ 
fpo ;, weak tar. ^ttoropt^,^ inysetf 
l)eard. . The noise, ? hpweyer, . coatL* 
j^Ai^d,;' and, after-^niatime:, the voicf 
xrf Roger exclaimed? if >sr joyful tope— r 
.^^ God in -Heaven be-; praised, part.. of 
the kitchen remains, . they may ye;t 
iive-r: ,...•-. ^ ■ . -^ 

"At length the light of the sun onoe 
TOore^ beapned ^n my ^weakened optica ^ 
a, j^i^intneSfS 'Succeeded; :and it was- long 
ere. I could, recoiunt the fate of my cony 
panions. . As I ref^overed my health,! 
iiiecame ^n ^ebjqot oi curiosity . in the 
neighbourhood ; and my niin^;, whicl^ 
ln4.:i^Vef intirely ^^ecoYe^ed its first 
shock, again became unsettled. I re** 

member quitting the vicinity of ;> 

3;>ut can recollect little more than that I 
continued to ramble careless, whither I 
Erected my steps. Seasons were alike 
:tO:mei Z boF^ the in^lemeiipy of the 
^,t. , . weather 
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weathet,' ^d'tbe htfwlings'of the stotm, 
\vithDut di^ay; for the storm in my 
bosom exceecfed ' thetrr-^hnn^r, coW, 
rain,' were all lost aitaidst the acute 
emotioirt of the heart: my body waS 
wasted to a skeleton, and my mind gnh 
iduallyj became : reduced to the state in 
which I was found by an angel. 

" O gentle, compassionate feeing ! 
thou shalt look beyond this world for 
thy reward — the " blessing of her that 
was ready to perish" be upon thee ; aSnd 
'white the heart of the once-forlom 
iCfltie shall continue to beat, she will 
tiaily oiBfer pr^er^ to the Ihrone of 
Crrace for thy felicity { 

^' Mrs: Walsinghiin, my friend, my 
preservcrl • ^ 

Adieu !'* 
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heart, • ' . 

<< But the tyranny of her sorrow '^akes tdl tears ^om bet 
• €y«4.". 

li :.■ ■ ' j) liii Bag^BcgaB ! iir ., i i 

.V-/UR heroiBe having concluded Ifhtf 
life of her uirforttinate mother, retired 
to rest, with a heart filled with sorrow, 
at the recollection of her unmerited ca-* 
kmities ; tears of anguish and regret, 
stole insensibly d^own het cheek, when 
she peflecfted that she «hotrM never again 
behold her ; — ^her memorf glanced back 
to those days of felicity which die had 
passed in her society, retraced her nu* 
merous vhrtues, recollected every ^ in- 
stance of her imwearied aflPectibn, artd 
lamented tiie * obduracy of her grand- 
father 5 
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iather; whose unkindness had, she 
iloubted not, sharpened the poigncuicy 
of affliction, embkter€4 the few hours 
of prosperity which had been her lot, 
4H3 in all probability accelerated that 
malady which had eventually terminated 

in her dissolution. 

■ ■ • ■ ' •• ■■ - ■ . ■ . 

Fancy tinted with vivid colouring, 
the picture imagination delighted to 
pourtray of the preceding summer; 
when unconscious of the secret motive of 
her delight in the society of Le wisham; 
she had eagerly anticipated his ap<- 
proach^ and had beheld bis departure, 
though only for a few short hours, with 
emotion of the bitterest regret; blessed 
with his presence and the approbation 

of her dear parent, the cottage of K 

had appeared almost a paradise ; the 
company of her lover had heightened 
every pleasure, given an additional bril- 
liancy to every scene, gilded eveiy land- 
scape; while youth untouched eitlier 
2 by 
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by the hand of calamity or misfortane, 
rejoiced in the animated glow of nature, 
undisturbed by regret, careless and se- 
rene, anticipating no evil for futurity.— 
** Happy days of innocence and peace,^ 
cried she, ** ye will return no more ! 
the society of my beloved Lewisham 
may again be mine — his smiles may 
again irradiate the landscape, his con- 
verse enliven my sad heart ; but nevejr 
more can the eye of a parent witness 
my felicity, never again will the arms of 
a fond nK)ther enclose me — how would 
«he have rejoiced in this day — how hap- 
pywould the prospect now opening to 
her Clara have made her! How warm, 
how animating was her admiration of 
Lord Clanrick, when known only as 
the obscure and indigent Nctterville • 
how great her respect for his exalted 
sentiments, his benevolent heart — the 
benevolence of that heart would be no 
•longer confined — no tie of affinity for- 
voL. II. K bade 
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bade her daughter's union with him— 
tio nearness of propinquity interdicted 
their alliance : — ^She was free and at li- 
berty, both to feel and acknowledge her 
regard for him 4 and Clara felt that in 
SL union with him, she could not fail of 
being happy. — She formed plans for 
extending her felicity to those around 
her — she would enter with Clanrick the 
.cottage of industrious poverty — thpy 
would make the widow's heart "sing 
for joy;'' — no one should lament theu" 
prosperity. — Then, in imagination, did 
she recur to her love — she saw him a^ 
her feet, breathing vows of love a^4 
<:onstancy ; — his couatenance glowisg 
with transport — his voice animated aad 
^tremulous, from energy and anxiety^— ^ 
his speaking eyes bent with cvn^^ 
ness on her face, and lighted with a ten- 
fold brilliancy at the received confession 
of her lovci when all these fairy^yi^on$ 
were Siuddejily put to 6i^ht, by .a dQubt, 

. r as 
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as to the propriety of tlifo*<\'ing herself 
in his Way, or rather seeking hint) in the 
house of bis father; it was a scrapie 
of true Jove and fetninine delicacy, 
w^hich — 

** Would be woo'cl, anU not unsought be vVOn.''" 

Yet how, after having agreed to Lhdy 
'Newark's proposal, was- she to Aiake 
known the change in her sentiments ? 
How strange, how inconstant vro'iild 
she think her— how weak, how capri- 
doiis, how undecided would she ap- 
f>ear ; Vet she thought it w^s a Hne of 
conduct she ought to adopt,* and shfe 
!»ttolved to put it in praclie^i The 
foHowing day afforded her a fair bppor- 
^tVity for altering her plan-, as ^he fourtd 
he*" friend had included in her party, 
Aot only her atint, but the Nugent^, 
Delorairie*, Blanche and Gaptaiii":La- 
tittier ^ to tefuse making one in so large 

. N 2 a cora- 
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a company would appear quite pmdisl4 
and she, therefore, resolved to let things 
Quietly take theircpurse. Time insensibly 
stole away, yet it kept not pace with 
the wishes of our heroine. 

A fortnight had elapsed since Lady 
Newark had written lo her son — no an- 
swer was yet arrived. Her ladyship 
made xio remark on .the subject ; but 
Claca thought her uneasiness might 
plainly be discerned. She began to 
think he was ill— -that some accident 
had happened to hini — that. he had for- 
gotten her; yet this last, the worst of all 
possible. evils, could not be. Was it 
possibly that so short a period could in- 
tirely change him ? Ah ! no — she could 
not believe that he had forgotten her^ 
yet she was an^ry with herself, for not 
having kept her first resolution of je- 
piaining in London, at least till X^rd 
JGIanriek thought proper to ckiro her. 

The 
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The whole of the expedition watf 
settled, and two days only remained ere 
h was to be executed, yet Lewishamr 
neither wrote or came, Clara was vex- 
cd, was irrittited, was almost' miserable; 
It was too late to recede--^the niaitre do* 
hotel, and some of the domestics, were 
already on their journey.— -Lord antf 
Lady Newark,- Mrs. and Miss Nugent;- 
and the Marquis of Deloraine, were ta 
set out the following day ; Miss Nut- 
conabe and Clara were to follow the one 
succeeding; and the young party fropft 
Capel-street were to join them the en^ 
suing week:. 

Clara took an affectionate leave of* 
her friends in • tlie square, and having; 
commanded her luggage to be sept after 
her, got into a hackney coach, and or- 
dered it to drive to St. Martin's. 

This was the first time. she had en- 
tered the house since the death of her 

V. 

grandfather, A thousand painful re- 

N 3 flections 



270 NETTEaVlLLF. 

flect'ons crossed her mind, as she pro- 
ceeded towards the parlour; but who 
can speak her astonishment, when she 
beheld her aunt and her new footman,; 
Orlando, in apparently earnest and fa- 
miliar conversation, seated at a tabic 
which was strewed with books, pens, 
ink, and paper, laying in confused 
heaps in every direction. Miss Nut* 
combe started, turned pale, and colour* 
ed, hi defiance both of rouge and pearl- 
powdef. She altcnrrpred to speak, but 
her agitation was too great j while tba 
young man makmg a distant and re* 
spcctful bow, quitted the apartment.--*^ 
The countenance of Clara demanded an 
explanation of the scene she had just 
witnessed, but demanded it in vain;-->^ 
and too proud to make any comment, 
she hastily quitted the room, acii re^ 
tired to thftt which she had htmerly oc- 
cupied, to make some arrangements* — 
**Xaw's, Mem," said her wo«)an> wha 

bad 
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Iiad ]lv:ed with Mrs. Walsingbam many 
years, ** only to think of that old ma- 
dam — I dare swear she was in a nice 
Jtuslration when you catched her ?" — *■ 
^ I do not understand you/' said Clara^ 
wishing to repress her familiarity, •^you 
camiot surely speak of my aunt, by the 
iliwespectful appellation of the old ma* 
dam ?" — ■* Law's, Mem, I hope yoti 
ben't angry/' said the valuable seivacit 
— •* but indeed my respect for her is not 
much (/^creased, since Mr. Rowlando 
came here in the compacity of a foot- 
man — why, only think, mem, if my lady 
does not misapply herself when she per- 
mits Rowlando into her bed-chamber/* 
♦— ** Her bed-chamber ! its impossible! '*" 
«^said Clara, ^* you are dreaming/' — 
*< No, indeed^ mem, I ben't dreaming y^ 
as sure. as I'm a living sinner, he went 
into her apartment last night, after she 
was in bed ; and I must own I was a 
Jiittle GW'Qs or so, and I just puts my ear 

n4 ta 
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to tbe key-ho]e> and I heard them ruit, 
on such a rigmarole about love, and 
bowers, ahd innocence, that I must be- 
think mc, that young man has eit^her 
reduced her modesty, or abused her 
vartue." — Clara,, now, severely repri- 
manded the girl for her freedom of. 
speech, and threatened her with an in- 
stant di&missal, if she heard any thing 
cf the khid in f\»tiirej and, having con- 
cluded her arrangements, she joined her 
aunt in the parlour. . ., 

The evening passed off tolerably [welfj. 
and though she could not avoid reflect-^ 
ing on the strange scene she had wit- 
jiessed, at an early hour the following 
morning, she was ready to join Misa 
Nutcombe -, who^ with her constant 
cicisbeo, Orlando, soon after appeared^ 
and they set off immediately, purposing; 
to breakfast at Barnet. 

The morning was delightfully P^^a.^ 
sant, and Clara rejoiced that she was.^ 

going 
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going^to itlhale the pure afr of the coun^* 
trfy so hfiild and refreshing at this sea- 
s<m (the monthof April), and she almost 
regretted the termination of their morn- 
ing's drive, when the chaise stopped at 
Barnet. 

Nothing worth relating occurred to 
our travellers till they reached Edin- 
burgh, at which place, Miss Nutcombe 
complained of indisposition, and ac- 
cordingly resolved to rest for a few days* 
Glara was secretly pleased at tUis, as 
she was both mortified and disappoint- 
ed at Cjanrick's neglect — she had a»ti- 
cipated a meeting with him, -^he had 
flattered- herself 'that he would have 
sought her, eagerly sought her, on the 
first intimation of the -recent discovery ; 
birt, to her astonishment and regret, he*. 
neither came or sent. — What could be 
hfs motive for such cruel, such unac- 
countable conduct ? — ^What could have, 
induced him to profess a regard for hqr 

K 5 wKvo-tv 
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which he felt not ? — or what cotild pre^ 
vent his flying to meet her, if indeed he 
sliH retained any affection for her ?— ' 
Wa§ It possible that he was ill ? — un- 
afcle to travel !— she knew not what to- 
think, her anxiety increased every hour. 
Miss Nutcombe had retired to her 
chamber, and poor Clara sat alone, bu- 
ried in melancholy retrospection, in a 
small parlour near her, a prey to anxiety, 
yet anxiety for the health of her aunt 
did not form any part of her fears ; for, 
notwithstanding her professed indispo* 
sition, Clara thought she had never seen* 
lier look better, or eat with a keener 
appetite, she therefore concluded her 
malady to be an effervescence of that ilF 
humour which she had often accustom- 
(?d herlself to indulge in, and which she- 
determined to await the departure of 
patiently, not doubting but that, on fe* 
abatement, they should proceed, with-* 
but delay, to^ Clanrick.-r~Hav)Dg fomfiW 
.* • ' *2' cd 
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ed her supper, she rang the b.dl, ai^d, 
desired Orlando to try if he could no.t 
procure her abooVand he presently re^^ 
turned with one ; and having read f&t 
some tirae^ she visited her aunt,-who de^ 
clared herself considerably better, and. 
then retired to. rest, in a small room, 
which was divided from that of 4he in- 
valid, by a thin wooden partition; She. 
had not been in bed more than half an 
hour, when she heard the sound of 
voices, as she thought, in her aunt's 
chambet; and hastily dipping on her 
cloaths, she rose, intending, to go to her 
assistance ;. but, after listening a few. 
moments, she distinguished a man's^ 
voice, and concluded it to be one of the 
domestics, in the passage adjoining the 
two rooms;, again she listened, and'^ 
could ali;nost have sworn thaiit proceed- 
ed from the next apartment. — Immedi- 
ately.,after, she heard some one say dis-- 
tittctly^ in a Jow voice — ** Gertrude, my 

N 6 dear 



4ear G^ertrude, where have you sfecr^ 
fed the. rebels ?*'-- -Shetrembled with t^r*' 
ror and astonbhment, she again endea^ 
Toured to listen, but the conclusion of 
Ihe speech was delivered in so low a 
tone, that she could distinguish only a 
few inarticulate sounds. — Again, how- 
ever, she heard the same voice say-^*^ If 
we should be discovered, we aire undone 
•?— what shall we do ?" — In th^ utmost 
trepidation and alarm, Clara thought of 
calling some of the people of the house, 
when her aunt's voice stopped her, and 
she was lost in an increase of surprise 
and terror. — She caught a few of her 
words — " In the closet you will find 
concealed,'* — Miss Nutcombe dropped 
lier voice — she heard no more. The 
man's voice asked — " Have you secur- 
ed the trunk ?" and then added, after a 
few moments silence — " Has Miss Wal- 
singham any suspicion of our design c'* 
to which her aunt replied — " Not an 
• V idea/* 



idea,*' and they contititied the convetsa*- 
tioh in a whisper. She now returned 
to bed, but to sleep was impos^ibld; 
a variety of surmises arose in her mindi 
Jhe most prominent was, that of Orlan- 
do's being a rebel, whom her aunt coft^ 
cealed ; and she now recollected mii? 
merous circumstances, which convinced 
her that Orlando was above a cornmoa 
footman — a vague fear that his disco- 
very would involve her aunt in per- 
plexity, harrassed and' vexed her, and 
she arose with an appearance- of agita- 
tion and alarms which would have given 
her the look of guilt before any court of 
judicature in Christendom. 



I* 
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** Never man sighed truer breath." 



V/L AR A was unwilling to awaken her 
aunt, and therefore^ as soon as the fa-*- 
niily were stirring,, she went do\yn stairs;, 
and having requested the hostess, to be 
particularly attentive to Miss Nut- 
combe during her absence, she desired 
to have a guide to the casjtle. — " Here,. 
John,,*' said the landlady fto her son, a 
lad of about fourteen years of age> 
" show this bonny lassie up to our brae 
castle." The bpy imnaediately put on 
his hat, with an air of chearfulness and. 
hilarity, which greatly pleased our he-- 
roine; and during the walk of three 
quarters of a mile, he explained toljiir^.; 
in a sensible and intelligent maoper,, 

the 
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tTie different objects which presented 
themselves to the view: it is scarcely 
possible for language to do justice to 
the grand and magnificent scenery 
which opened before our fair traveller/ 
The whole of the vast city was discerni- 
ble at once^ together with a most ex^ 
tensive view of the river Forthj the 
shipping, and the opposite shore of 
Fife ; and, in the back ground, almost 
concealed in grey mist, rose several 
hills, which were distant more than 
forty miles, and bordered the High- 
lands. Clara was lost in astonishment 
and admiration, when an exclamation 
from behind caused her to turn sud* 
denly round, and she beheld Lord 

Clanrick — his arms folded, earnestly- 

• 

contemplating her figure; shestarted,. 
trembled, and turned pale; she ima*^ 
gined he had come from Clanrick to 
meM^ her ; she felt mortified that he had; 
not sought h^r before. — ** Good Hea-*' 
. i: '' vens !'* 
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vens!'' cried hi?, advancing Wwarcfs 
her — " my Clara, my beloved Clara !-^ 
Miss Walsingham! my — my — *' he^ 
paused, hesitated, and after struggh'rig" 
a few moments for composure, he said, 
" By what extraordinary chance do I 
now see you ?" Clara felt abashed ; she 
thought he was displeased at her com- 
ing to Scotlaind— that hfe considered her • 
conduct indelicate; she was shocked,^ 
and angry, and answered cooly, " lam 

with my aunt at th^ ,**' and began • 

tb descend the hill in thfc same moment/ 
— " Clara," exclaimed *he, " my once 
bfeloved Clara ! — my sister, my friend \ 
Kbw have I iost your esteem ?-^what' 
hhve I done to forfeit your regard ? Oh," 
if you knew half the anguish; the de-- 
s{)air, which I have felt — whicTi' Instill' 
feel ; the pain which the knowledge of' 
our affinity has cost me^ — if you kftew- 
half the sorrow, which at this morrffenl 

overwKelrti^d 
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overwhelmed my sad heart, you would 
pity me." 

Clara attempted to reply, but emo- 
tion prevented her utterance. Lewis- 
bam it was plain, had not received his 
mother's letter: he knew not of the 
eclaircissement which had been made, 
and his neglect was at once accounted 
for. She wished to inform htm, that 
they were not related to each other, but 
was restrained by timidity ; she ex- 
tended her hand towards him, "will 
you go with me/' said she, " and see 
Miss Nutcoimbe ?'' he looked at her 
with a countenance of the deepest re« 
gret, *^ I cannot go .with you," said he, 
shaking his head, " I dare not go with- 
you s hope has, indeed, left me — but 
my strong, my uncontroulable affection, 
still remains — Clara, I cannot behold 
ypii with indiflFerence !" — *^ Ah !" re-, 
turned she, ^* believe me, I wish it not 
•^I should .!:(? miserable if I could, for 

a mo* 
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a moment, suppose that you beheld 
me with indifference i^' she still walked^ 
on — " O never,, never, I fear, continued 
he, " can I reduce my feelings to the 
cool ajid dispassionate medium of bro- 
therly regard i my whole frame is even 
now convulsed by agitation — Claraj X 
must leave you 1" — " Can you not per- 
ceive, from my conduct,'* said she,. 
" that something has occurred to ren- 
der our avoiding each other no longer 
necessary F Lewisham, 1 have mucb 

to relate, but this is not a f)f6per 
place." — " O Clara, for Heaven s sake 
keep me not in suspense! tell me, I 
beseech you, at once, what is it you; 
allude to ? — Is it, can it be,, possible, 
that we were mistaken — is not Lord 
Newark my father — is he not also 
yours ?" — " Yours, but not mine," an- 
swered she, smiling^ and extending her 
hand towards him. " Come, will you 
now refuse to accompany me ?** Lewis- 
ham 



« 
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ham pressed li^r offering hand to hh 
]ips> and then sliding it within his arm, 
they walked towards the inn> regard- 
tess of their attendant, who followed at 
a short distance. During their -walk, 
Clara explained every occurrence which 
had befallen his fatnily since his depar- 
ture, and concluded her narration with 
informing him that his mother was al- 
ready at Clanrick, towards which place 
herself and her aunt were travelling, 

when a slFght indisposition in the latter 
had detained them a day in Edinburgh. 
** But pray, my Lord," continued she, 
as they entered the house, *♦ where 
have you been since you left London, 
for I find you have not been at Clan- 
rick ? — " Yes, my Clara," said he, gaz- 
ing delightedly in her countenance, 
" I have been at Clanrick, hut I have 

since that been at K » I have 

traced every spot which was so dear 
from the remembrance of my love — O 

how 



i 
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bow dreadful was the revul^n of my^ 
feeHng$v as these scenes, while they re-- 
imnded mc of my Icwe, reminded me 
that I had no longer a hope X)f obtain- 
ing licT — that I ought not even to think- 
of her : tell me, my s^weet girl ! do yoif 
not pity me^" He looked earnestly in 
hiQr face, whicli was covered with* 
blusheSr — " Clara^ continued he^^aking; 
one of her hands, while, with his arim 
fplcjed round her waist, he pressed her 
tp nls bosom, -^ tell me, my gentle- 
Clara, do you love me ?" — ^* What a* 
question!" said she,. timidJy, glancing* 
her tyca towards him,, " are you not 
convinced of my regard for you — has 
not my conduct ever shewn you my 
esteem ?/' — ^' Oh ! talk not, my beloved,, 
of esteem— tell me not of regard — tell 
rae,,at once, my Clara,, that you love me;- 
render me happy— for ever happy, by. 
saying that you lova me; — that you will* 
be mine ! " — I do promise to^ayours fom 

ever;'" 
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«Y.cr,V said Clara, presenting him her 
hand ; he caught her in his arms with . 
rapture, while the big tear of united 
feeling and felicity stole gently down 
his cheek, and he almost thought his 
happiness too great to be permanent 
The sound of Miss Nutcombe's bell 
joused our heroine from an interesting 
tete-a-tete, and she hastened to her 
aunt's chamber, who still complained of 
indisposition, but said that she should 
proceed without delay, to Clanrick, oa 
the following morning. 

Clara informed her of the arrival of 
Lord Clanrick, and then returned to 
him, and made breakfast: it was the 
sweetest meal she had ever known, 
though neither his lordship or herself ate 
a morsel.; and, as soon as it was con- 
eluded, they strolled out to view- somp 
of the public buildings, and to enjoy 
each others conversation uninterrupted. 
Every thought^ of Clara's pure hear( 

. • . was 
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was now laid open to the view of h» 
-enraptured lover; and he was lost in 
admiration of that true propriety and 
tlelrcacy of conduct, which had so long 
kept him in ignorance of her regard for 
him ; in mutual and delightful retrospec- 
tion they passed the day, for Miss Nut- 
icombe did not rise until late in the even* 
ing, and retiring early to rest, they an- 
ticipated the approach of a new mprn-^ 
ing, and the bright prospects which 
•opened to their view. 

So taken up was our heroine with her 
own reflections, that the alarm of the 
preceding night was wholly forgotten, 
till the same voice in her aunt^s apartment 
again awakened her attention ; yet such 
a change had been wrought in her feel- 
ings, by the presence of Lewishani, 
that she was neither terrified or alarmed, 
but impelled, by motives of strong cu- 
riosity ; she, nevertheless, listened, and 
Boon distinguished the voi(^ dfthe heyv. 
> . . favourite. 



KfeTt't-RrVftLi. 287 

Orlando. Still the whole of the con- 
Tersation appeared to turn on ^ome 
concealed rebel; when, rtftcr ?^ome tinte 
spent in bewildering conjecture, the fol- 
lowing dialogue, recited by Orlandb, 
in a theatrical tone of voice, discovered 
to her, that thty were engaged in a 
work of poetical composition, and that 
the rebel they 'were so anxious to se- 
cure, w-as an ej^usto^i' of the gentleman 
in waiting; for she did not believe th* 
her aunt had any talent for the sublime. 
— He began, evidently with the first 

5cene of his tragedy : 

• • 

Ziitcr Eleanora, followed by Fxtz-Epwik. 

FITZ-EDWIN. 

"<* Hear mc, my Ekanora — hear me, 'tis the last trial I will 

make of love ; 
That love, which you have often s^orn should be for Cvtt 

miiic — ^* 

m 

£LEANORA. 
*♦ Oh, Filz-Edwin ! recall not to my memory those dayt 

of happiness and peace, , . 

^'hicb are for ever fled.-— You were m traftor then, 
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When, in the calm retreat of love and hope, in the swe^i 

bowers, 
Of your paternal homCi yott woo*d me for your bride ; 
^ You were no traitor, proudly pre-eminent above your pecrt. 
My heart acknowledg'd then no lord but you ; ■ 
' For you it wafted daily prayers to Heaven : 
A swcci memorial of true faithful love. 
Bu^ it is pass^^, and I must strive to lose eadi fond re- 
membrance, 
^nd learn to think Fitz-Edwin wfaat he is — a traitor iohU 
country I** 

FITZ-EDWIN. 

^ And can your heart, my Eteanora, once fondly yteldlr^ 

to the voice of love, 
2)i8card, rc||ect, and cast me off forever ? Can you forgtet 

those vows 
Which a few moons were dcstin'd to attest, and ratify bc- 
". fore omniscient Heaven ? 
How oft, ye gods, have these encircliBg arms prcsi'd Eica- 

nora to the breast of trutli ! 
2Iow often has the maid, in speechless transport, lifted the 

liquid lustre of her eye, 
In grateful adoration to that power which bless'd her with 

Fitz-Edwin's love !" 

ELEANORA. 

f Yes I I haxre lifted up my heart to heaven, in bumble 

gratitude for faithful love : 
X have, at morn, at noon, at eve, at night, bless'd the kinj, 

providence which Vul'd mankind, . . , j^ 

^or thy afFcction— but it is past — no longer rapture can 

possess my breast 

Torlocn 



NETTBRTTLLC:. 289 

Forlorn and silent, X lament tbe ctunge^the change in 

Fitz-Edwin, thou art fall'n from,tbe high summit, vher^ 

enthroned, the world 
Regarded thee with envy.— Thou art fall'n !— ♦ 

What could ambition, fortune, pride require, which thoa 

possess'd not ? 
What could love bestow,' but a good faithful heart, and that 

was thine ! 
The wide domains of thy forefathers bless*d thee wUk 

abundance. 
Kay, more*->with power to gratify, and raise the h«mb1e| 
Whose voices hail'd Fitz-Edwin, their preserver I 
Yet this was nothing ; thy booodiess avarice would grasp 

atalL— — ^ 

Accuse me not of broken fSaith— mj love was fix'd on 

virtue ; . 
Once degraded, it ne'er can rest upon Fitz-Edwit) more I**- 

FITZ-EDWIN. 

<< Oh, tteanbra v— what a heart is thine!— Has liberty no 

charm to gain thy love ? * 
Win not the tongues of millions, rescued from oppression, 

woo thee to be mine ? 
They most, they shall ; ambition, fS»rmne, wealth, I can 

despise. 
When plac'd in opposition to the love I bear my native 

land. 
'Tis liberty and love my soul requires ; I will possess tbem«— 

Yon must— you shall be mine !«— " 

* - •• • 

VOL. II. O tLBAKORA* 
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'* Never ! — ^These arms shall never clasp a traiter ! 

This breast, tho' t6Yti by Adguish at thy &li, shall never 

press the heart of treason. 
This heart, this lacerated he^y shall cease to beat, ere I 

' ftwget my duty 

Fitz -Edwin leave me. " 

FITZ-EDWIN. 

<' I will not, cannot leave you ; there Ua kind of fuciofu* 

tion near yon, 
^od-roy soul siolcensat the thoughts. of. parting. 
()n my knees. Oh, Eleanora ! - 1 implore your pity !" 

BL«ilfV6lLA. 

" Ask me to lay down life? Fitz-Edwin, iTjbey tfi^, 

f< What shall I say, to win you to my arms? 
li'owrttiiUr prove' my strong' r<Hi*Ufetsjia&JDii?' 

ELEANORA. 
•< By giving up thy treasbn— by layihg down thy arms ; 
By stooping to the mercy of thy king.— O, my sad heart| 

laincnt and die I 
Kow, Eleanora, sink into the tomb— ^itz-iEdwin k>vci 
' Iheenot." . 

■n 
FITZ-BDWIK* 
<< By heaven, my passion at this moment rageS| aad Con- 

siHnesmy ^tultl 
Oh, Eleanora ! it is in vain, no power in heaven dr elirth 

. can reeenctlef 
The jarring interests wlucb passestlniy ieiil;'*-yet'StittI. 
love thee, 

''With 



i»» 
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With a flame as pure, a9 fond, at Cement, and at vlrtMOUi^ 
As thy unsullied fame." 

ELEANORA. 

** And here I iwear, that, next to Heaven, and his fair 

fame, I love Fiiz-£dwin ; 
Only thy honour I prefer to thee. O, recollea in tlme^ * 

Fitz-Edwin, 
The nameless horrors of a civil war— »and be not cruel to 

thine own repose. 
View but a moment, the countl^is ntTagoe^ aad deodi oC ' 

horror, 
Our native land^ Hibemiay sH£Fer&.fr«m her bulcHer mmi . 
See towns devoted, villages laid waftc> plains delug'd 

with the blood 
Of murder'd millions ! — See savages rejoicing at the glut 

of human gore ! 
B«)M>ld tiate Frenchman laoded on thy coast!*— Think'st" 

thou his heart 
Can feel for human aufierings ?«<*No !•>— J/0 has witnessed - 

torture unappall'd ; 
Has f mil'd to see the agonies of thousands ; bat terv'd op 

myriads for an evening's sport : 
And once secure, encasM, and fortified, thy native land 

will be his prey — not ikine. 
And thou wilt change a master full of mercy, a king 

anointed by the hand of heaven, 
Appointed by the voice of acclamation«-for tyrants, raisM 

from the vilest. 
Lowest, ebb of human misery« la that sad hour, perhaps 

a villain. 
Reeking in the blood of innocence, shall fix an eye of lust 

en Elcanora 1 

Where 
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Wbere will the then find shelter — ^io thine arms ? Ah^ no \ 

—In death : 
For only death can save from violation !" 

FiTz-EDwrw. 

^ O, Eleanora 1 thoa hast touch'd my soul ! — takC| take 

me to thine arms ! 
For I am wholly thine. — ^Do with me as thou wilu"* 

ELEANORA. 

^ Here then I fix my resting place for ever ; thy breast my 

safeguard. 
And thy truth my hope. — O, my sad, sad heart has known 

no joy, 
Or comfort, since the dread moment of our separation; 

FITZ-EDWIN. 

^ Ob, Eleanora ! I have been most wretched ; no slecF 
has visited my eyes by night : 

Ko balm of consolation has been shed on my benighted 
soul, since 

I have wander'd from the path of rectitude — ^from Heaven 
—from thee I 

Restore me to thine arms, to innocence, to virtue, to those 
paths of right. 

Which, strewn with thorns, will still be lovely. 

And to the inward consciousness of peace and virtue. 

Which, in the hour of death, will calm the anguish of dis- 
ease, 

And bid the mind look forth beyond the grave I 

As the poor dove, who from the ark was sent, 

Ko resting place on heaven or earth could fiud; 

But 
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But quick rcturn'd^ ere all his breath was spent^ 
To seek that ease which he had left behind. 
So to thy love, thy arms, and to thine heart, 
I rush once more ; deternnin'd that' no wile or art 
Again shall separate, or ^)4 us part !" 



-i 
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THE CONCLUSION. 



JL HE following day beheld our lovers 
encompassed by a host of friends, who 
delightedly hailed the arrival of Clara, 
while they rejoiced to behold her accom- 
panied by Clanrick, which was a happi- 
ness they dared not hope for. Lady 
Newark clung round the neck of her 
son, enraptured once more to see him in 
the possession of felicity, while she con- 
gratulated his companion and herself on 
the bright prospect which now opened 
before them, while the more manly and 
restrained affection of Lord Newark 
taught his son first to lift his eyes to the 
great Disposer of events, who had thus 
mercifully withdrawn the only shadow 
which obscured their general happiness. 
Clanrick, and the fair object of his 
solicitude and affection, had been taught^ 

ia 
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in the school of adversity, to properly 
estimate the blessings of this life, and 
had learned to be content with that share 
of felicity which is in general allotted to 
mortality ; they felt the uncertain tenure 
by which transitory and earthly bliss 
was theirs, and they looked up with 
gratitude to the Author and Giver of it, 
while they anticipated in their union 
with each other, not an exemption from 
the common cares incident to the rest 
of the world, or a freedom from the im- 
perfections and frailties of human na- 
ture, but that chastened and delicate, 
affection, that combination of friendship 
and sympathy, which should predispose 
them to view the faults of each other 
with kindness gnd consideration, while, 
in gratitude to Him who had done so r, 
much towards making them happy, 
they felt an added duty imposed on* 
them in the discharge of the trust com- • 
mitiedto their carej and resolved, by' 
.- bene- 
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benevolence, and charitable exertions, 
to become useful to society^ and happ/ 
in themselves. 

The succeeding week increased the 
family of Lord Newark, the whole party 
arrived from Capcl-street^ which added 
not a little to the festivity at Clanrick— 
when, to their astonishment, Latimer 
recognised in Orlando a very old ac- 
qiUaintance. — ^Young Bentley, for that 
was his name, advanced to Lord N^w* 
ark, and having apologised to him for 
entering his house under a fictitious cha- 
racter — proceeded to inform him that 

he was the son of Bentley, of Es* 

sex, and that six weeks before the pre- 
sent period. Miss Nutcombe had con- 
descended to transform him into " Be- 
nedict, a married man." 

The presence of Mrs. BcJntfey could 
scarcely restrain the general dispositioa 
for laughter which pervaded the com^ 
ptny, at the great disproportion of age 

between 



NETTERVILLE. 297 

between the venerable damsel and 
her youthful spouse ; but Clara rejoiced 
to find the business had so terminated, 
and was the first to offer her congratula- 
tions to the happy couple, and her ex- 
ample was soon followed by the whole 
company. 

Latimer*s impatience to hear the his-, 
tory of his friend's life, since they had 
separated at the University, could not- 
be restrained ; and, taking him aside, 
he begged that he would " all his pil- 
grimage dilate." 

To the generality of my readers, the 
flights of Pegasus, in the airy regions of 
fancy, the walks of Parnassus, and the 
perambulations of an hero in a garret, 
with an occasional slide into a three- 
penny eating-house in a cellar at St. 
Giles's, besides a variety of vagaries 
and fortunes, which great geniuses, as 
well as great generals, are subject to in 
this world of chance and change;. would 

afford 



afibrd little dmusement^ whifo Im cem-^ 
positions woulci^ peiiiaps^ excite neither 
applause or admiratiQn.^ — I shall, tbere^ 
fore5 content myself wiiii. observing, that 
from the time of this fortunate conclu-- 
sioB>of his poetizing, rhiming, and scrib>« 
bling, both he and his fair colleague^; 
oeased their nocturtial orgies, and. re- 
posed quietly in their beds> like the rest' 
of the world. 

, The &mily seat of Glaiirick was the 
sceee of happixuess ; and tibe following 
week, the lord of the castle espoused the 
lorely Clara— rBlaoche, and her cousin, 
attended as bride maids, white Latioieff' 
and Mathuen looked forward to the en- 
suing winter, which was to behold them 
also the willing slavees of Hymen. 

That vice, when- even triumphant in 
this world, is generally punished by the 
agonies of conscience, I trust, has been 
exemplified in the character of Nugent j 
and that virtue cannot be cast down, 

even 
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even by the greatest 'possible depth <rf 
mortal suflfering, 1 have also Endeavour- 
ed to prove. — ^That the afflicted have 
scenes of consolation beyond the grave^. 
hopes which no pers^cution:Can .destfay^' 
and which distress rather tends to 
strengthen, is sufficiently obvious to 
every rational being — since, if this life 
were the ultimatum of our wishes, a 
good man would not fail of being hap- 
py — that he is not, cannot be soon earth, 
proves that this is not his '' abiding 
place,'' and that his trials are intended 
to wean his mind from a state of mortal 
hope, and to fix his wishes Upon perma- 
nent and anchangeabte felreity. — Had 
man no hope beyond the grave, where 
would he fly in the hour of distress ? 

" Where can the wretched, weeping o'er their 

woes, 
" The dying trembling at the awful dose, 
*' Where the betray'd, forsaken and oppress'd, 
" Those thousands whom the world forbids to rest, 
4 «* Where 
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** \^liereshooI(it]ieyfiiKl,flMMecomrortsa(anend, 
" The scripture jields» or hopes to finda friend : 
** Sorrow might muse herself to madness then» 
" And. seeking exile from the sight of men> 
^ Bary herself m solitade profo u nd^ 
** Grow frantic with her pangs, and bite the 
ground !" 
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ji Family Stoxy, a.vols. h^ Mr, Snltf^ lOs. 6d; 
Tmi^iJlk:. or,JhMjfst0nousLovirt^2 sq\. 7s., 
^iritofthe Casilei by Mr. Prbby, 2 vols. Vs. 
G^ Countess, 4 vols, by Miss Uunii^igp I4s« 
Fashionable I/evolvemcnts^.S vols, -hy ditto, 106. 6d« 
Lpiitf fl/ /7rj/ Sight, 5 vols, by ctiUo, .\5^ 
ji Piece of Family BiograAfyf^ vol^l lQifU~6ilf 
Family tf Halden, from JLa'Fohtaine, ijyl^. 14«» 
Constant Xovfr^frofruKo^^i^ej. 2 VoU* |^i»> 
JuliaColville,3 voh.9s. ' ,•, , • . 

Munster Mhey, by Sjr Eg^ton Leigti,\3 %^ d|V. ' 
/v//<>rd^//tf, bYa]Ja4y«,2 !YQls»'6i|^, ../ 
^^m ri//i? ChUi: or, T^Soft /aM^^^^ wk li^ 

5W^ )fr«%/w^i by i;V- T9We(J^ . 

Cy/ri9ts, 2 vols, by the Auihoc of the,{^[mM» f >• 



CiHfielia, 4 v<^. by the Author of Theo; Cypliin, 
14s. ' 

TJI^ Sailors, 2 volsi 7s. • 

JfpiwV Taks, 5 vols. 178. ' 

T^e Princes of Pcraay addressed to YboA, By MUf 
Porter, with a Frontispiece, 3*. boond ' 

Bilisifrius, translated from the French of Mkfrhoti-' 
tel, a new edition, embellished wifh 6 Copper- 
plates, from designs ofStolhard, 3s. 6d. bound '*'' 

Poems on various Subjects, selected to enforce the 
Practice of Virtue, and whh a view to comprise, 
in one volume, the Beauties of English Poetrv ^ 
a new edition^ with considerable addFtibfi^, hy 
£. Tomkins, Ss. neatly bound,' with a beautificL 
Frontispiece ^ 

Cot ton* s Miscellameotts Works, containing Visions ia 
Verse, £sfiays> &c. 2 vds. crown 8^t>. 7s. 

Du Fresmys Chronological Tablets, from the Creatibi;^ 
to the present' Time, mth a Fronlispiisce, Ss. 
boards 

Langkormis Fa6ks ef Phra, iivrth Hardbg^s bfeaat£b^ 
ful Plates, 4s. 6d. boards 

The Ntuseum tf IVit ; being a choi.ce CollectioYi of 
Poetical Pieces, instructive and entertait)ir^, 
remarkable for their Point and Moral Tendency, . 
intended as an Antidote to Care, and to promote 
Mirth and Hilarity; selected from various Au« 
thors, Js. stitched, or l^.<$d. bound 

Tlte Duties of the Female Srx, from Infancy to Old 
Age, in most Situations of Life, etAbellishcd 
with a Frontispiece, 2s. 6d. bound 

Dr, Johnson's Lives of the English Poets, abridged^ ' 
1 vol. 12mo! Portraits, 3s. etK 

Moriiz's Travels Hi Foot through various Paf$i ef £«|- 
land, 12mo. 4s. 

The Union Song Book ;. or, Vocal Misce)lany of 
Great Britain and Ireland ; comprising 300 of 

the 



Ntvets, tdt.ffhleifiKh B. Ctosfy auJ Co. 

the moft ^proved English, Scotch, and Irisli 

Songs, with a variety of Airs, Catches, and 

Glees/also'Toasts and Sentiments, &c. &c. &c. 

Embellished with a striking Likeness of Captain 

Morris, %i, 6d. boiuid in red 
Memoirs if a Baroness, 2 vols. 79. 
Charks Dacres. ; or. The Voluntary Exile, a Novel, 

Q vols. 4s. sewed 
Gomex and Ektmora, translated from a Spanish Ma- 
nuscript, 2 vols. 7s. sewed 
Tlie Fairy ^ Misftntunei or. The Loves of Oct&r 

and Zufinia, an Eastern Tale, 3s. sewed 
The Haunted Priory; or. The Fortunes of the. 
• House of Rayo, 4s. boards 
Vrfortunate Attachment; or. Memoirs of Mr. and 

Mrs. De la Boyere, 2 vols. 6s» sewed 
George Batnwell, a Novel, by T. S. Surr, S vols. 

12mo. 20s. 6d. sewed 
T^ Wanderings ^ tlie Imaginatims, by Mrs. Gooch, 

2 vols. 5s. sewed 
Alfs Well that Ends fFeli, 2 vols, from the Germao, 

5s. sewed 
The Sorrows rf Edith; or. The Hermitage of the 

Cliffs, a -descriptive Tale, founded on Facts, by 

Mrs. Biirke, in 2 vols. 6s. sewed 
The Disi^juiinted Heir, a Novel, by Mrs. Gomersall, 

2 vols. 12mo. 6s. sewed 
liliai Indiscretions, 3 vols, 10s. 6d. 
Castk of Otranto, with a Frontispiece, 1 s. 6d. 
CkurchiU's IForhs, 2 Pocket Volumes, with FrontuH 

pieces, 2s. sewed 
Juiia Mandeville, 18mo. Is. 6d. sewed 
Narrative Comjianion •and Entertaining Moralist, con* 

taining JStories from Dr. Goldsmith, Dr. John* 

son, and others, 18mo. is. 6d. sewed 
Rasselas, Prince ^Afyrsinia, by Dr. JohUBOD, 18mo. 

li. sewed 

JSietck 



Ntwts, ^c, printtd fir B* Crosfy tmd C^^ 

A Sketch qf the Denmiinatiom into which the Chri$« 
tian World is divided^ accompartied with a Per- 
suasive to Religious- Moderation; to' which W 
prefixed^, a short Account of Atheism^ Deisni» 
Judai^^m, and Christianity, adapted to the pre- 
sent Times ; with Reflections on the Whole, by 
John Evans, A. M. the sixth edition, considera- 
bly enlarged, with 8 Portraits, handsomely done 
up ir^ boards, Ss. 6dr 

Collins* s Ready Reckoner, 3 2 mo. the smallest and most 
correct ever printed; with Tables of Interest, 
Commission, Brokerage, Weights and Measuresj^ 
and the New Stamp Duties, commencing July, 
1801, Is. 3d. bound 

The Death of Cain, in 6 Books, afler the Mannei 
and as a Sequel to the Death of Abel, a new 
edition, considerably improved, by W. H. 
Hall, with a Frontispiece, 3s. 

An edition printed on fine paper, 3s. 6d. bound 

The Creation, in 5 Books, written in the Manner, 
and intended as an Introduction to the Death of 
Abel and Death of Cain, by W. H. Hall, embel* 
lished with a Frontispiece, 3s. bound 

An edition printed on fine paper, 3s. 6d. bound 

Evening Recreations, consistmg of original Stories, 
written by a Lady, for the Use of her young 
Friends, a new edition, with a Frontispiete. 2s. 
bound in the vellum manner 

Tfie Friends ; or. The Contrast between Virtue and 
Vice, a Tale for the Improvement of Youth, 
with a Frontispiece, by Mrs. Griffin, Is. 6d. 
bound in vellum 

Classes whole Art ^Confectionary improved, by Mrs, 
W^ilson, 8vo. 5s. boards 

Poetical Prece/itor, by Wolston, 2s. 6d. bound 

Siamese Tales for Youth, i2mo. 3 s. 6d. 

Suwaitwo*i . 



Noceh, (^c» Jkrmted for B. Oosfy anei Co, 

Smoarrow^s Campaigns, with his Portrait, 2 vols* 

8vo. 10s. 6d. boards 
Hf Lsadcn Universal Letter Writer , or the whole Art 
of Polite Correspondence; containing a great 
Variety of Original Letters on Business, Educa- 
tion, Lme, and various other Subjects, embel- 
lished with an elegant Frontispiece, Is. sewed, 
or I s. 6d, bouixl in red 
Humourist*! MisceUauy, a Collection of Poetical 
Pieces, admired for Wii, &c. with an elegant 
Frontispiece, 4s. boards 
HudiiesfotiTs Foems, containing Salmagundi, Topsy 
Turvy, Bubble and Squeak, 2 vols, printed ob 
9 fine paper, 1 2s. boards 
Mimr Morals, by Charlotte Smith, 2 vols, with 

Frontispieces, 5s. 
The Elemtnts of Geograph\ ami of Natural and C:vil 
Histcry, by John Walker, a new edition, witii 
Maps, 10s. 6d. bound 
Til Uuiver sai GaTutteer, being a concise Descrip- 
tion, alphabetically arranged, of all the Places in 
the known World, by J. Walker, with Maps, 
12s. 
Hie Gardener*! Pocket Joutnal i or. Daily Assistant 
in the modern Practice of English Gardening ; 
being a concise Monthly Display of all the Prac- 
tical Works of general Gardening throughout 
tlieYear^ by John Abercrombie, fifth edition, 
2s. sewed 
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